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To MY HONOVRED 
friend, Maſter Thomas May, upon 
his Comedy, The Heire, 


he Heire being borne, was in his tender age 
| & Rockt in the Cradle of a private Stage, 
Where lifted uy'by many a willing hand, 
The child did from the firſt day fairely ftand, 
Since having gather d ftrength, be dares preferre 
His fteps into the publike Theater 
The World : where he diſpaires not but to find 
A doome from men more able, not leſſe hind, 
. Jeut hisV fper arn, yet if my word 
Alay paſſe, I dare be bound he will afford 
T hings muſt deſerve a welcome, if well knowne 
Such as beſt writers would have wiſht their owne, 
Yom ſhall obſerve his words un order meete 
And ſoftly flealing on with equal feete 
Slide into,even number s,with ſuch grace 
As each werd had beene monlaed for that place, 
Tou fhall perceive an amorous paſſion, ſpunne 
Into ſo ſmooth a web, as hadthe Sunne 
Fhemhe pur/u'd the ſwiftly flying Maid, 
Conrted her in ſuch language, fue had ſtaid, 
A love ſo well expreft muſt be the ſame 
The Authonr felt himſelfe from bis fayre flame, 
T he whole plot doth alike it ſelfe Liebe 
Throxgh the five Afts, as doth a Locke, that goes 
With letters, for till every one be kuowne, 
The Leck's as faſt as if you had found none. 
(nd where his ſportive Muſe doth draw a thread 
Of nairth, chaſt Matrons may not bluſh toreade, 
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Thu have Tthought it fitter toreveals 
Aly want of art (deare friend) then tavoneeale © 


Ay love. It did appeare 1 did not meanc 

So to commend thy well-wronght Convicke-ſcenc, 
As men might judge my aime rather tobe, 

To gaine praiſe to my ſelfe, then give ut thee 
Thongh 1 can give thee none, but what thou haſt 


 Deſerv'a,and what muſt my faint breath outlaſt, 


Yet was this garment (though 7 chilleſſe be 
T take thy meaſtre) enely made for thee, 
And if it prove t00ſcant, 14s Canſe the finffe 


N ature allow'd mo was not large enough, 
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As old rich onnt, YO To 
4 old Lor 


' Eugenio, His ſonne. 
Leucothoe, 


His'davnghter, 
Hit man, 


Clerimont, 
Franklin, he 
Tuce,-. - 
Franeiſco, 
Shallow, 
Nicanox, .... .. 
Martho, . . 
Pſecas, 

A Parſon, 

A Sumner, 


His ſonne. 


AM gentle man friend to Philocles. - 
An old rich gentleman. 


.. His daughter, 
AMyonng man, 
fl fooliſh gentleman. 


A Conrrtier, 
A Lawyer, qe 
A wairing Gentlewomgy. 


2. Conſtable and Watch: 
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Prologus. 


fog riends, 5f whit Malt here beſeent) > 


May taſt your ſenſ®;or oye) dvir-tickled fprerney- 


Our Authour has his wiſh, e dots not micant (fa 
T orub your galles with a ſatyricke ſcene, © 
Nor tojleyouy braines, to finde the fuſtian fenſe- 
Of thoſe poore lines, that carotrecompenee” - ' 
findy ; Conetttes foft finame- ' > 


T he paines of | 
Should not perftexe, but retreate the brane ';, © 


His ſtraine is ſuch, ha hopes 1t;but referred ' - 
That to the Tiſt of your junticians eares, © © 
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OMEDIE "TA LLED 
THE HERE. 7 out 7 
See Polimeter Reſee, = 


© ol. | Ofein, Ro, iy Tag 
Pol. Haſt thou Girulg'd q then newes. 
That my ſonne dy'dat Athens 
| Ko, Yes my Ls . 
With every circu ance, t e ime, 
And manner of his dea reoaberie 
And told for newes ih as tocks 
Asif "twere writ in Gallobelgicus. - 

Pol. Thar's well, that's very na FO Rabid 
Followes may part, I maſt exprefſea Wricls |, 
Not uſuall, not like a well left Heire ;; . ..; 

For his dead father,or a lofty Widday 

For her old husband, muſt I LEE } 

Butin a deeper, a farre deeper ftraine - _ _ - 

Weepe like a father forhis oniely ſonne, | | 
Is notthat hardto doe, ha, Roſtho? . ,'..,,.. __..... 

Ro. Ohno n my d,. ! <2} bo GSnck > 
| Not for your kill, has hot 3 your ' Lordſhip ſeene et 
A Playcr perſonate Hieronss Pl, 6 0 

Po. By th'mailc tis true; I have {cen.thel knave Mint grief 
In roach alively.colour, that for falſe $4204 

Atd ated paſsion he Has drawne eruqroares,. : y 
/ From the (pechors Lyleyincha KO8 "1. 170 
Kept time with tearevto 
AS e770 truely y becnthe go be rem $4 #1 95) De 4 
Well then Ile ngre deſpatre, buttell me than... 3427920 v3 
Thou that it hall ill been privie to my Gooey | 
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The ow. 


How will thisprojeR take? - 
Ref. Rarcly my Lord, : 
= Even now mecthinkes, I hi Lord ehones 7” 
| Haunted with _—_ of the TIONS: 
And m y your fuppolſed Heire 
4 —_Tird Gord wh h:woing then the Grecian Queene- 
33 In thc long abſence of her wandring Lord, 
| "= Therc's not a ruinous Nobility 
-  lnall this kingdome, bat conceives a hope 
Now to rebuild his fortunes on this match. 
x Pol. Tholc arenotthey I lookefor,no,my nets. 
r Are ſpread for other game) the rich and greedy v 
Thole that have wealth-enough, yet gape for more 
{ |  Theyareforme. FKoſ. Others wiilcome my Lord, 
[i All ſorts of fiſh will prefſe upon your nets, 
: 
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Then in your Lordſhips wiſcdome irmuſtlie” 
[7 = To cull the great ones, aud rejeR the frie: 
| Pol. Nay feare not thar, ae ſhall have acecdle 
[ To ſee my daughter, or'to ſpeaketo her, 
But ſuch asT approove; and aimeto catch. 
Rof. The jeſt will be my Lord, when you ſhall (ce: 
How your aſpiring ſuitors will ptt on | 
The face of greatneffe, and bely ther fortunes, 
FL! Conſume themſelves in Nee; waſting like Merchants: 
I "56 Their preſent wealtlrin rigging a faire ſhip 
= 5 | Forſomeiil ventur'd vo i that nndoes um. 
 --.: Here comes 4 youth with letters from the court,, - 
Bought of ſome favourite atſuch m_ ONE 
As will forever finke him, yetalas oO 
All's to no purpoſe, he muſt tooſe the prize.” Ll 
Pol. * Twill feede me fat with ſport Tthie] it ſhall OY 
Beſides the large adventures itbrings] home” pin 
Vato my daughter. 'How-now- * * Enter: Servant,” 
Ser, My Lord, ConntU#70 is come toſee you, i © 
: Pot. ConduQhim in ; So, {oz it'takes already 1 ” 
| See Reſcio (ce, this isthe very man 
My project aim = at the rich Councthat knowes: 


_ , mt ang 


oY 


The Heire. 
Ns end of his large wealth, yer gapes for more. 
There was no other Loadſtone could attraQt | 
His Iron heart ; for conld beauty have mov d him, 
Naturehas beene no niggardto my girle, _. 
But I muſt to my griefc, here comes the Count. 
| .- -____ Enter Conn Vere, | 

Fir. Is your Lorda {leepe? Reo. NoSir, 
I thinke not, my Lord, Count Yirro. 

Uir, How doe you Sir ? 

Pol. Idec intreate your Lordſhip pardon mee, gricfe 
and ſome want of '{lecepe have made mee at this time un- 
. mannerly,not fit to entertaine gueſtsof your worth. 

Fir. Alas Sir I know your gricte. 

Ro, 'Twas that thar fetcht you hither, afde, 

Vir. \ have loſta worthy and a hopefull ſonne, h 
But heaven that always gives; wiilſomtimes take 
And that the beſt, there is no balſome left us - 
Tocureſach wounds as theſe but patience, 

There is no diſputing with the as of heaven, 

But if there were, in what could you accule - 

Thoſe Powers thar els have bin ſoliberall to you, 

And left you yet one comfort in your age < 

A faire and vertuous daughter. LEAD 
Ro, Nowir beginne$. |: 2 turd act 

Yir. Your blood isnotextin&, nor your agechildlefle, 

From that faire branch that's left may come much fraie 

To glad poſterity; thinke on that my Lord. 44119 

Pol, Nay heaven forbid I ſhould repine at whit the 
jaſtice of thoſe Powers ordaine , it has plcas'd them to 
confine - my. (care [onely_ to - one. and to fee her well 
beſtow'd is all the comfort I aow muſt looke for, 
but if it had pleasd heaven that my ſonne , ah my 
Eugento, | ET: _ heweeper, 

Fir. Alas good Gentleman. mT wit; 

Ref. * Fore heaven he does it rarely. de on 

Fir. But Sir, remember your ſelfe , remember your 
daughter, let not your griefe forthe deadmake youforger 
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thy living, whoſs ow and foreane depend uþon- Jerr F 
ſafc LY. | ; 


Pubs Ohay nood Lord, you. never had: zſonne. 
Ref. Valeſſor they were baſtards,and for them no doubt 


bet he has done as other Lords doe. 


- Pol, And therefore-cannot tell what tis to loſe a ſon, 


a g0:1d ſonney and an onely fonne, © 
Vir, I would, my Lord, I couldas wetl redrefle 


AS I can take compaſsion of your gricte, 


"You ſhould foone finde an caſe;- 


: Pol; Pray: pardon mo'my Lord; if. Ferged my, fake to- 


pak pie you at thistime,it i ir pale: you. vitire my houſe ofter 


you ſhall be welcomes 
"Fir. You wouldfaine ſleep my Lordille take my feave; 
heaven. ſend you comfort, 1 ſhall make bold ſhortly to 


vilite you. 
Pol, Youſhall be wondrous welcorr,: We: LET OA 
Walte on my Lordout there exit Marro, 


So now he' pr tow thinkeſt'thou Reſt, 


Will not this Gudgeon bite? > ; 


Ro/. Notenbt my Lord, 
So fairea baite would catch aiening fiſhes 

Pol. And ſuch a one is hey lever lov'd 
The beauty of my girle, but that '$norit. 
Candrawthe carrh bred chonghts of hisgrofle fouls”. 
Gold is the God ob his ddolatry, *  - 
With hope of which Ile feedehim, ella vo: 
I make himfaſten, and fiib»like' 
For his loy'd//*we-graſpe an exopryloud. 2; 
\. Ref. How'(tands my-young Lady afoted to dim 

Pol. There'sall thei difficultie, wee'muſt winne bores to 
love him, Idouhbt the peeviſh-girle wall thinke him roo 
old, heg's well neere fifty : In this bufinefle I muſt leave 
ſomewhat to thy wit and: care, ; " praiſe him ao: all 


mcature, 
. Reff ' Your Lord ſhip oogtacnd me trot. 


Pol; 1f thou eſte it, I willauke thee happy, exenmt, 
Enter 


Tha Vote: | 
1136383 jor Rida hogien Glmianaec 2 ©) 0! 
. By higdecpalee; - , (/41Ye8,andthofaireonetob, '\ 
Sheneedgs no glofſe that fortune can ſeton herz' + ' © * 
Her beauty of it {elie were prize enough 


To make a King turne begger for. Phil. Hoy day 
Whatinjovo (lerimeer L lay my life tis ſo, -- | - 


Thou couldſt rot-praiſe her:with uthypaſsionelſe;| / 
- nj ene av I fleptweli aw. oy 
But-if thou ſawſt heronce, TI wouldnet give 
_ A farthing for thy life, I tell thee Plxlooles. = 
© Qaefightot hertwoukimakethoe cry, ay rae, 


* Sigh,and-lpokc/gale,me thinkes-I:doeimagine/' © - 


How likean [dalatrougloverthou-wouldit looke 7 |! 


Through the eye-lids;:know no body. (OS 
Phz, Tis very well, but how did your worſhip {cape 

Y.ou haye ſeeneiher, - Cer, True, butT havean 
Antidete, and Icanteach it thee,” ii: bs When ls 
I haye need on's, lledefreie.': - Ctev;” And twill 
Be worth thy learning, when tHowſlalt ſeethe ©: -*f! 
Tyranny of that.ſart< {curvy boy, and'whar fooles * 
He makesof us; ſhall Ideſcribe thebeaſte | - 

_ Phil, What beaſt *:: - {ipre/Atlovers | 1 *PHNDoe. 


Cler, Thentoibabriefe, I will paſſd'oyer thEvpinion of 


our agcient fathers, as likewiſe rholt trahpe-Lovesſpo- 


de Ganie, Pariſaerw, the Knight of the Sunne, or the witty 
Knight Dov 2 #ixote de la Mancha,wherethoſe brave men 
whom neither Enchantments; Gyants, 'Wind-milts; tor 
fockes 


of triumphing loves: | | Phs.* Pritheecome to the matters 


Cler. Neither will T mention the complaints of Sir Gay 


for the faire P he/z,nppthetraveisof Pariſmmetor the love 
of the beautious:Lewrana, r.or laſtly; the moſtſag penance 
of the ingenious Knight Dow; 2#kvottiponthemonntaines. 
of Scioma Aforenva, moved by theunjalt difdaine'of the 


Eugenie, hiter then.tseherich heice ws” * Fe) $129 


en of inthe- authentike biſtories of Chivalrie, Amads 


of: ſheepe could vanquiſh, #e made the trophres 


Lady Dalcinca del T eboſe, as tor our moderneAnthours, I | 
B 3 will - 


s <5® © Ag toy, ow? ret wo Sao vr onus: AHL bh 


: ' The Heire 
will not ſo much as name them, no no3that excellent trea= 
tiſe of T whies Laye, written by the Maſter of Art. © | __ 

Phi. Iwould thou 'wouldſt paſſe 'over this paſsing o- | 
yer of Authors, and ſpeake thine owne judgement, * 
Cler, Why then to be briefe, Ithinke a Lover lookes 
like AQb; [7 tht obs Se £1 
Phi, I can deſcribe him better then ſo my ſelfe, hee 


lookes like a man thac had ſitten upat' Cards all night, or a 
Rale Drunkard wakened in the midd(t of his fleepe 


Cle, But Philoctes,Þ would not have thee ſee this Lady, 


ſhe has a bewitchiog looke, 


Phi.How dar'ſt thou ycnturc man,what ſtrange medicine 
haſt thou found, Ovid nere taught it rhee, I'doubt 7 gueſſe 


.thy remedyyfor love,poe to a bawdy hebſe, or fo, is't not? 


| Cler, Faith, andthat's a good way I can tell you, wee 


younger brothers arc beholding to it, alas wee muſt nor 


fall in love and chooſe whom wee like beſt, wee have no 


| Toyntures for um,asyou bleſt-heires can have. 


how gcr'ſt thou wenches ? 
Cler, Why | can want no Panders, Ilye inthe Conſta- . 


bles houſe « Ph. Andthere you may whore by authority 
But (Zerim® =t, I doubt this Paragon - 


Phil, WellI have found you ſir, and prithee tell mee, 


' That thouſf® praileft, is ſome ill tayoured Wench 


W homthou would have me laugh'd atfor commending « 
Cler, Belecv'c I ſpoke inearncſt, truſt your eyes, 
Ile ſhew you her. Ps... How canft thou doe it? 


Thou know'it this Ladies father is to tine 


A deadly enemy, nor is his houſe | 
Open to any pf our kindred, - Cer. That's no matter, - - 
My lodging's the next doore to this Lords houſe, | 
And ary backe window lookes into his garden, - 
There. every morning faire Lencothoe, 
( For ſo I heare her pam'd) walking alone, - 
To pleaſe her ſenſes, makes eFwrers bluſh, 
To ſee one brighter then her ſelfc appeare. 
* Phil. Well I will ſee herthen, | exennt, 

| Enter 


The Heire. 


Enter Franklin, Franciſes yt gravid 


Franc. Yet for her lake be aduiſed better ſir. NIST 
Frank. Impudent Raſcall, canſt looke me ith face, and 
know how thou haſt wrong'd me, thou haſt diſhonoured 
my daughter, made a whore of her, 
Frans. Gentle fir, 
The wrong my love hasmade to your faire daughter 
Tisnow too late to with-undone againe, h 
But if you.pleaſe, it may be ycriclos'd up 
' Without diſhonour, I will marry her. 
Frank, Marry her, ſhe hasa hot catch of has; marry 2. 
beggar, what /oynture canſt thon make her? | 
Franc, Sir 1 am poore 1 muſt confeſſe, - 
* Fortune bas bleſt. you better, but 7ſweare | | 
By all things that Gur can bind, rwas not your +: 
Was the foundation of my true builtlpve,: -:i'3 1+ 
It was her ſingle uncompounded felfe,- | 
Her felfe witheut addition that I loy'd,. 
Whichſhall for ever inmy fight ouryeigh! 
All other vyomens fortunes, and themſclves, - / 
And were I'great; as greatas /could wiſh. 
- My ſelfe for her advancement, no ſuch barre- 
As Fortunes inequality ſhould land | 1! 
Betwixt our loves... © eh 
Luce. Good father heare mee- - - 1! 
Frank: Doſt thou not "—_ to lk me uber arumper 
Ne make thee an example. '. T 
- Dxce,” But heatemeſir, - "7s At be 
My ſhame will be-your owe. : 
. | Freſh; No more: I fay. » eos leave. my houſe, 7 
\ charge you'comenothete. 

Franc, 1 muſt obey and yvill, deare Javeba ne. 
Loce, Til death, | ST 110 
Franks "Here's a fine vycdding toyvards, the-- 
 Bridegroome vyhoi he conteaer| his þside, 


»©33 DICH 


_ Shall 


% 
7 
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hb Hivhpe, 


Shall find her great with child by another.man, ., 
Paſsion a-me minictighow Hive you Hid it'fo ton? 
Lsc. Fearing your anger Sir, I ſtriv'dto hide it... 
Frans, Hide it ori diy motethen; or be data BY... 
Hiderritl Satow: benarryed to they,” 


— lethitotdoe hivworſt 7 com} 


Ls, Sir I ſhouldtoo much wrong Hith 
Frank. Wrong bim, there be great Wk hive "Tak 
the liksjtisnonewesto re a bride wich chitd, . an 
La. Good Sir." - | 
Frank. Then be wiſe play the bilfro his, kee's a rich 
man, tother's 2 begtfar. ' © Lv; THare fidtSjx. 
-Frank, 'Dve it Hay and he ſhall father it. 
Ls, He knowes benever tonch'd meSir. . 
Frank, That'gullone,: we Weele our face hi 
tis his : but hearks;he iseotmming, I Yar DEM on licla 
ſycarethouwilt doe thy beſt bu ee ena! bitathinket1s by 
onely for this time, ſweare thdickely.” 
Frank. Goe ſtep aſide, and come When thy ue ie, thou 
ſhalr heare us calle, © [ge th 
'Pmer Shaw wh nhjcke.. 69s ' n oY 
Sha. Metraw'Father;'- © CY 
Frank, Sonnie bridegrovine welcome, you have beene 
lookrt for here. -* © 
Sha. My Tayler alittle diſippointed mcc,, bur. is my 
Bride ready ? 
Frank, Yeslong a 86H you and, 'Iwilt ralkealitle, 


. ſendinyour 'Muſieles: 5 m_ CT 


Sha, Gog waite within, and rt me faker, did ſhe not: 
thinke it long till I came? c 


Frank, 1 warrant her (le dld;1 ©jos 768 you npt "4 
;$ha, Nay that I date care, £ $$060-me ONT 
rafts of her affeRion. 


Frank, What before you! 7 'wete- ateg? 
. Sie," Ermeancy in the w any of honeſty. father. \ oo 


Franks Naythit/ donde ve tabes try- 
Pas and to ys 'tthth; ab, yoo AY ER can denie 
 aman 


The \Heire. 


a man of your yonth and perſon upon thols teartnes, 
Yom not be knowne on't RoW 

Shel, I have kiſt her or ſo. 

Frank, Come, come, Iknow youre of Lſhould 
thinke you a very Aﬀe, nay Itell you; _ I ſhould be 
lothto marry mydanghter to you if I chought you had 
nottry'd her in ſolong acquaintance, but you have try'd 
ker, and ſhe poore ſoule could not deny AP 

- Sha, Ha, ha ;he. | / | : 

 Fra.Faith tel me ſon,tis but a merry queſtion,he'sours 

Shs Vpon my virginity father 4 | 

Foal Sweare not by thaty Lie nere beleeve yous © + | 
_ She Why then s as lame gentleman I never didiechat 
'E Prone hd 

Frqn, That you remember, oh isc chereabours 2 - 

Zuc. Hee'letake it upon him preſently. - $4 

"Fran, You have becne fo famuliar with her, you have 
forgotthe times, but did you never come ia balte fudled, 
and then ina kind humour, Cetera qu57 neſcit. .. 

Sha, Tadeed T was wonttoferve my mothers maides 
ſo when I came halfe foxt as you ſaid, and then next mor- 
_ Ring | ſhouldlaughtomy ſelfe. 

' ' Frank; 'W by thereit goes; Tthoughe to have chid you 

fon Shallow, t knew hat you haddone,”ris too apparant, 
T would tiot have people take orice of ir, pray God ſhee 


; -— hide let great bellyas ſhe goes to Church to day. 


$ba; Why father is ſhe with child? 
, Fras, Asit you knew not that, Ws fie, leave >; wal 
ſcmbling n 

$64. Sure it canridt wor mine, - 

Frav. How's this; you would' not make. my to 
a Whore, would you ? this is butto try if you can ſtirre my 
choller, you wits have ſtrange cricks,do things overnighe 
when you are merry, and then deny um, Bur ſtay here ſhe 
comes alone, ftep aſide,ſhe ſhall not ſee us. they ſtep afids. 

Ls. Ah my deare Shallow, thou necdlt not have made 

Such haſt, my heart thou knowſt-was firme enough - £ 

mo C 9 


de b " 


| be 


1n 


your 


y thee. -:. Cf EGO SAY 
She, She's with child indeed, it fveells. 

Frank, Lat wonldnae belocre ee Gragondrat 
She does it bandfomely. alt becne thy Thou 


| wouldſt nere have offer'd it,ewas « drinke that _ hee. 


Sha, Yes ſure, I was drunke w 
forgot it, lay ay life tyvll prove girle,b6 


in d 
Ln, 1 amaſhamedto fecany body. 
Fran, Alas poote wretchygoc comfort bots, 

Shal, Sweet heart, nay never be aſham'd, I wes leis 


roo halky but Ile make the amends, wecle bee marrycd 


preſently. 
Frank. Be cheery Lace, you were man and wife before. 
it waneed bur the ceremony of the Church, and char ſhall 


preſently done. 

Sha. 1, I fvcet-heert, as ſooncas may be. - 
Fs 9 But now I thinke one Fane x} Sal your wel 
ng uſt not be publike, as we 1 © 

age Why ſo? 


Fran, Becauſe I would not have people take noti 
this fault,wee'l goe ro church, only w ee, the Miother 


hen Ididir, for Ihbad 
_ a 


| & the Clearke, thats witneſſes enough, ſothe time being 


will thinke you were married before. 
Rand wich wy worſhipto be married 


unknowne, le 
Shel, Bat will it 


private? —* - 
. Frank, Yes, ye, the greateſt doeit, when they have 
beene nibling -—_ there is no other way toſave 


Shat. CEE barn it preſently. hs 
Fran, This is clos'd up beyony Mg wiſhes. ' i © Sent 
Lu. I am undone, unlefſe thy wit | Franciſco, oy 
Can finde Dme meanes to free me from this foole,© - 
Whe would hayethoughtthe ſoc could be ſo grofle | 


The Heire.. 


Totake upou him what he neverdid, rh #54 
To his ounpiuncth ſend tomy Frenci/ce," 
And Imuſt looſe no time, for I am dead, 

If teat om 6222-1 bed, 


ed — 


' Aftus ſecundus, 


Enter Philecles, Clerimmy the winddww; 


Cler. QUE Fhilocles, yonder's that happy ſhade, 
Star of ole the fre Lon her 

And this her ufuall houre ſheele not beloagy | 
Thenthea (le rell me, ifforuce nobjett 
Erebleitthine eyes 
s Phi, ng 1 70 OAT, uy 
Wer'ebutto try thy Clerimuont, 
_ "Cle. And wheschox oft, remember what Told thee, 
Dos peo man pr ono = > nn tf 
Yonder the 
Mow gazechy All ſake 

ow gazethy fill, 

Lon, Pſecet. Ih. Madan, 

Zew, What flower wasthat, Ef) £551 
That thou werttelling ſacha ſtory of 


Laſt night to me. 
Xgreſm Madam. | 


£ 


Lon. Fie Ku alow the ire fabliter | wood 
Prey NO 
bb: GY ic 

2 


The Heirs:. 
P/e. Madam I knbw not; 1 haveoften ſeems, 


Both men and women court the looking-glaſle - 
With ſo much ſceming contencation, | 


As lovers doe their Miſtrefle coumerkfeit. 


And draw trom others admirationg: 
For all the comfort that our faces give” 
Vero our (clyes is but refleRtion... 
Of that faire liking thatanother takes | 

Cler. tam coor alicele necrer um - 


 Whenthey arealone,T warrant ſome good 
Phi, 'Tis happineſeenough ara ſee 


Why Phiteles, what lofeeready mon, 7 v1; 03 
Strooke wh 909-46 glance?! 
And clad Wethap JGSNER 92 


Fl 
= W SD. 
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Yen Ladies be :the mvd] 
(Though her faire ſhape y brew che tonne 


Thar, { {erimont, that fatall difference Rd 


But love's a tqrxaag 
And I am Aefin ts 
Imuſtbc aſs ln 


Me " * - 4 Ks CT ant af Km els Bo > jr CA bb 4 Ie 
< =; 2 8 "56 PE" hy Ss” Hor o - . OY 
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j nd tNOui Tow .cke wy VIC rt; 
2 My life to whe =7 Sdrice, ay he: : wy 
SEE 
} ayes nay: wilkinſpight iny, 
l Let Women = faint aNditoles piers 


All virtue in yay 


That I could thinke this true, nay weareit at's ”y 
Zex. Thats not for love, but to corret their bearies 


+ Weight butheare what talke theſe wenches Ines 


- The motion of her lips. ww 440 Ir; 2 4 = FEF+ 132oid - 2 4 
Car. Thaithis* thereabouts,.? © Hints» Lhe 


on 


WAGE for thaſne 


Of him that is her fagbers enemy, © 14 ce 1 

| Checkesmy defire,andnkeauty rifvg bo OY 1" 
+4 es 3 3 YL 

Cler. Containg wee pt ale oremfelne 


Sheree es vn. 


- * £* * } 
| 0 
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OF 


The ny 
- Inlanpuiſhi ff Cans ma | 
Inlenguſhing Jrſpai d prek 


In ſpighe o enmity, Eats ? 
Cle, Twere madnefle thar.not _ a 
Betray the, meancs,but never works the end,' + + : © -- 
Phs. She would:not hate a man for oelng her, 
Or it ſhe did, better be once deny'd .., 
Then live for ever haplefle.. 
Cle. But take time, : -. 1 
The ſecond thoughts our wiſe men adv s are beſt. 
Phi. Delay's a double death,no I have. thought 
A meanes, that ſtraighc Ile put in TSS 7 
Ie write a letter ther amend 41 
Take how it will... . Ent 9a} 
Cle. A Letter, who ſhallcarry EY red 11145 
Phi. Ile tell thee When I have done; haſt tho _ 
inke in thy. COampbcrTs 
Cle. es, the elp@nc enaacher table, Jleſtay. here at - 
the vvindow, and x vrAh.wvbather ſhe ftay: noty vyhac : 
a ſyddaine change 18hi | Ml Falk; 
Zen. Did not 


Today @ dinner... Py 
Ph Yes Mazpaber heed and dare fovene 


WS wales nic io Nning olievong flum bo) 
.. whiz T9539) , be nchch excngh \noleges\ : k | 
Yo 88: fone oft Merchants . 


ante [14:34 15 vis vis (48461 © bi” #7 


fo REEAK- p! edn meme an ave weil ' 
POppN: SD No TAE, 1: &A » wil 


unuſual! cb, nw dedor Fs ior iS 


3&3 $73 %; & £45 


54 


; ik The Heire. 


7” For any thing ca ;burdrofſe dels” 
bt Saber rw. yer otherliv's,* ©, | 
7, _- Have mov'dchis ſuite; no 1 ext bever loac him,” 4 A i s 
1  Buecanſtthoukeepeaſccret firmely aro d 
C's Pſe. Doubt me not Madam. ys 
Y Les, Well, Netclithee then, AST STEY 
Fil, T love, alas, I'darenor ſay I lore him, 
1... But there's a young and noble Gentleman, 
Lord Ewphwes ſonne, my fathers enemy, 
A man whom natures prodigality © 
" Streteh'deven to envy in the making up 
Once from a window my. he mkingny 
This yourhfull Gallant as _ redethe ftreet” 
Ona Courſer, who itſcecard 
Knew his faire loade,and wich a proud diſdaine 
Checke the baſe _—_ father Fr 8 | 
' T aok't his-name, he told me Philooter, eb 
The ſonne and Heire of his great enemy t 
Indge =>" ona 0 vec. dividedbreſt we 
weenetwo oneeting G7 
DSS = = 
prevaile gainl commu. 
EEE 
jF; is dy, 1 ſee theſe 
451 — verahavenlmbleinrentions bar = Lo 
p What a queſtion's rome 


Your fleeting letter inthe wales 
Torharfaire Marks younime ra lem 


mand 


Phi. 


.The-Heipe. 


by ber, ah 

| chin ow would 

a this, Aras. Joke! to. your {ons cher with chi : foxes 
ks thee, OP __ _ thlake th this 


7 - : a & o 


Tis ten to one this 
You never liv d' eg _ Is 


There is nolalye 
PE See whe rotſh 


Ch, Us} d 


Shee P L. þ 
Letter, © Gy {fe 
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cc | , Er it ne 
Feating y > Oler 
meg 


Mandap 
youle not promiſe love, 
tire NEG wocs are} aſt 


"*Bejuſt then beautious Renee, Lawes: 


af ® * 


gr i: m If cp ; 


OO "The Hire: 
© Condemne me nottill you baye heard my cauſe; 
Ce Ns outare from thoſe faite lips ceturne 


loye,ot death jo ſcorne: - 
2 961V7 £30900 of cir wor, Plc 


Am I awake or FRAN I, is it _ TIROTy 

Or docs my flattering fancy bur tuggeſt 

Whatl moſt covet.” C4 64 
Pſe, Madame the vyordsatc tht,” Aden 

Ile fyvcarett can be noillafion, 2 : 73 7 *% 
Lek. Itisro0 good for ttuch.,” 1265) Hr Re 


Phi. Mocke me tot fortune, 


She kiſt it, ſayvRt thou her; oh friend we kifti ie. h of 
Ck.” And vvith a looks thar relliſh'd! oye, not ſcorne,. 'F 
Len, This lctter hay befarged, I Free it fire! to know : 

rhe certainty, Þ ſt toy Helpe wil fret fil. { 
Pſe, Ile not bevvanting.,” 'F 


Les. Here comes my far Y 
P/e. Na "; our tother 
him ral 72 602 6 


frlt, aic 


bey vy wa r 3 coult x 
hat & " btaine, vs fog dy Lord ny (ME her, 


' You havemy freeconſent if you get hers, 


Yonder ſhe vvalkes alone, g comfore her ; 
Vir. Tledoethe belt amy, ut vye old mcn 


Are but cold comfo your Lordſhips loye.. 
| Pol, I Wohder Re ft the previ Girle + +: 

| Comes on fo ſloyyl y 3 tio EIVYaa gots: , 
That I can uſe, dos move. tl (ett s folth WOE 
Count Uirrees greatdelle, Yeah aoddigniry =, TT 
Seecmes not to affed her, 


Reſ. 1 doubethe canſe my Lord, 


' Forvvefenct "OT Tdare ingge "my life © 


The Heire. 


She would be wonne to love him, ſhe has plac'd 
Already her affeRtions on ſome other, 
Pol, How ſhould I find it out ? 
Roc. Why thus my Lord, 
There's never man nor woman that ere loy'd, 
But choſe ſcme boſome friend whole cloſe converſe 
Sweeten'd their joyes, and eas'd their burden'd minds 
'  Ofſach a vvorking ſecret, thus no doubt 
Has my young Lady done, and but her vyoman, 
Who ſhould it be ? tis ſhe muſt out vvithir, 
Her (ecrecyif vvit canr;ot orereach, 
Gold ſhall corrupt, leaye'that to me my Lord, 
But if her Ladies heart doe yet ſtand free 
And unbequeath'd to any, your command 
And fathers juriſdiftion interpos'd 
Will make her love the Countc,no kind of meanes 
muſt vyant to drayy her. | 
Po. Thou art my Oracle, 
My brainc, myſoulc, my very being Roſcio, 
W alke on and ſpeed, vvhile I but ſecond thee. _ 
_ Cle. It iseven ſo, Count Yi is your rivall, 
Sec hovy the old Ape ſwugsup his mouldy chaps 
To ſeizethe bit. 
Phi, He muſt not if Ilive, 
But yet her father brings him. he has the meanes 
That I ſhall ever vvant. 3 
Cle, If he doe marry her - - 
Revenge itnobly, make him a Cuckold boy: wy. 
Phs, Thou jeſts that feels it nor, prithee lets go. 
(te, Stay,lle butcurſe him briefly for thy like. 
If thou doſt marry her, mayſt thou be made 
A Cuckold yvithoat profit, and nere get 
An Office by it, nor fayour at the Court, 
But may thy w_ il gotten treaſury - 
Be ſpent in her bought laſt, and thine oyvne gold 
Bring thee adulterers, ſo fareyvell good Count. | 
| exenmPhi.Cles 
D TYPE? "Re 


The Heire. 
Enter Servant, 
Ser, My Lord, there's a Mcfenger within 


Deſires acceſle, has buſtneſſe of import, 
W.hich to no care but yours he muſt impart, 


| Enter Eugenio diſguiſed. 

Pol. A1\mic him, now triend, your buſinefle with me. 

Ser, It you b: the Lord Pohm:tes, 

Pot, The fame. 

Exuge, My Lord, I comefrom Athens with ſach newes 
As I date ſay is welcome, thagh unlook'd for, 
 oar 10.:1ne Emgenis lives whom youſolong 
Thought dead «gi mourn'd for, 

Pol. How lives ! | 

Exge. Vponmy life my Lord I ſaw him well 
W ithinthele few dayes. 

Pol, Thankes fr thy good newer. 

Reward him Ro/cio, but now tell me friend, 
Halt thou reveal'd this newes co any Man. 
In Syracuſe but me ? 

Euge, To none my Lord, 
At every place where I have ſtaid in towne,, 
Enquiring for your Lordſhips houte, I heard 
Theſe tragicke, but falſe newes, the contrar 
I till conceal 'd, though knew, intending fr 
Your Lordſhipseare ſhould drinke It, 

Pel, Worthy friend, 
I now mult thanke your wiſedome as your love. 
In this well carried ation, Ile requite ir, 3 
Meane time pray uſe my houſe, and ſtill continue 
Your filence in this buſineſle, Re/cio make him welcome, 
And part as littte from hiamas you can for fears. 

Ro/. Thinke it done, my Lord, 

Pol. Pſecas come hither. 

F'w. Beclike your ſelfc, let nota cruell doome 
Paſſe thoſe faire lips, that neyer were ordain'd 


Ta kill, but to revive. 


Les. 


4 hes - = z 
% L jo 


The Heire. 


Lea. Neither my Lord lies in thcir power to doe, 
Ur, Yes ſweete to me | 
W hom your tcorne kills, and pitty will revive. 
_ Sex, Pitty is ſhew*d to men mn milery. 
Vir. And ſo amT1,if not reliev'd by you. 
Lew, Twere pride in me, my Lord, tothinke it ſo. 
Uir, T am your beautics captive, 
Leu, Then my Lord, 
W hat greater guift then freedome canT give, 
Tis that that Captives molt detire, and that 
You ſhall command, y are free from me my Lord. 
Vir. Your beauty contradifts that freedome Lady. 
Pol, Come noble Count, I maſt tor this time interrupt 
yor, youle find time enough within to alke. 
Ur. lle waite upen your Lordſhip,  Exenmt. 


' Manet Empenso ſolus : 

Eupe, Thus in diſguiſe I have diſcoyer'd ally 
And tound the cauſc of my reported death, . 
W hich &id at firſt amaze me, but tis well, . | 
Tis todraw on the match betweenc my lifter i: 
And this rich Count, heaven grant it be content, 
As well a: fortune to her, bur [ feare 
She cannot love his age, how it {ucccedes 
I ſhall perceive,and whilſt unknowne I ſtay, 
I cannot hurt the projeR, helpe I may. 


| Enter Franciſco, Summer; Fa 
Franc. This will make good worke for you in the ſpi- 
rituall Court, Shalow is arich man. | 
S»ms. Thofe arc the men wee looke for, there's ſome- 
what to be got,the Court has many bulineſles at this time, 
bur they are litle worth, a few Wayting-women got with 
child by Servingmen or fo, ſcarce worth citing. _ 
Fra. Do not their Maſters get um with child ſ\omtimes ? 
Sum. Yes no doubr, butthey have gota tricke to put 
um off upon their men, . znd for alittle portion fayertheir 
owne credites ; belides oo private marriages are inuch _ 
IF —* out 


The Heire. 

out of our. way, wee cannot*know when there is 4 fault: 

Fran. Wel,theſe are no ſtarters I warrant you,Shabovy 
ſhal not deny it,and for the Wench ſhe need no: confeſle it, 
ſhe has amarke that will betray her. 

Sum. 1 thanke youſirFor your good intelligence,] hope 
tis certaine, * 

Fran, Fearenotrhat, is your, citation read y 2- 


Sum, I have it here. _ 
Fran, Well icp alide, and come vvhen I call, T heare 
um cCoOMmMmnNg. + __ exit Sumner: 


Eater Franklin, Shallow, Lnce, Parſon. 
Frank. Set forwwardthere, Frencs/co what make you here? 
Franc. I come to claime my right, Parſon take heede, 
Thou art the Authourof adultery | 
If thou conj oyn* thiscouple, ſhe's my wife... 
Frank, Your's {auce-boxe ? 
Shal. Father, I thought ſhee had beene mine, 1 hope 
I ſhall not looſe her'thus: 
Frank. Franciſco, dare not to interrupt us, for T TORY | 
Thou ſhalt indure the Lawes cxtremiry 
For thy preſuniptron. 
Franc. Doe your worſt, 1fcarc nor, I was contracted 
to. her, 
Fraxk, W hat witneſſe have you ?- 
Franc, Heaven-ismy wirnefſc, whoſe iepartiall oye 
Saw our contract, 
Sha. W hat an Aﬀee isthisto talkeof contraRing,he that 


will geta. wench,. mult make her: r: bigger as I. have done, 
and not contrac. 


Franc, .Sir youare abus'd, __” Why ſo? 


Franc, The wite youu gee to marry.is with child, and. 
by another. 


Shal. A good jeſt faith, make me beleeye that. 
Fraxc, How comes this foole poſſeſt ? 
He never touch'd her 1 dare ſweare, 
Frank. No more Franciſpe as you.wwill anſwer it, 
Parſon (et forward there. | Fras. Stay, - - 


"f 


The. Heite 
If this will not ſoffice, Sumner come forth. | 
Frank. & Sumner,we arc all betraid, Enter Sumner. 
Sum, God ſave youali, I think you gueſle my buſineſle, 
Theſe are to cite to the ſpirituall Court 
You maſter Sbalow, and you miltrefle Lace, 
Aske notthe cau(c, for tis apparant here, 
A carnall copulation, avte matrimoninm, - 
Fraxk, This was a barre unlook'd foryſpitefull Fraxciſe 0 
Frans, Injurious Frankfin, could the lawes divine, | 
Or humane ſuffer ſuch an impious act, 
That thou ſhouldſt take my true and lawfull wife, 
And great with child by me,to giveto another, 
Gu'ling his poore ſimplicity. 
Shal. Doe you meane me fir ? 
Sum. Gallants farewell,my writ ſhall be obeyd.”/ 
Frank, Sumner it ſhall, exit Sumner. 
Pa. Ile take my leaye,ther's nothing now for me to doe 
Frank, Farewell.good maſter Par/ov, exit Parſon 
Prank. Franciſc co. canſt thou ſay thou ever loyedft my 
daughter, ang wouldſt thou thus diſgracether openly 2 
. Franc, W I would winne her thus; -- _ Eee 6 
And did you hold her credite halfe ſo deare 
As1,or her content, you, would not thus: 
Take her from mes.and thruſt her PS will * 
Oa this rich foole.. + ..hat | 
| S$hat, Youarevery bold with me fir- 
Franc. Let me have'newes what happens deareſt Fueks 
- Lu, Elſelet medic. 10/1 (texts Franciſco. | 
Frank, This was your doing Lace, irhad beetiewn poſ- 
ſible he ſhould cre have known the time1o truely elſe, but - 
Ile takean order next time for your blabbivg, | 
Shal. What's the matter father. /- 
Fran. We may thank youfor it,this was your: haſt that 
will now ſhame usall, you muſt bedoing afore yourtime, 
Shal. Twas butatricke of youth father, 


Fran, And therfore now. you malt cen n ted in 2 white 
ſhrete for all to gaze at. _- 
| D.g:. | Sha. 


The Heire. 
out of our. way, wee cannot*know when there is 4 fault; 
Frav, Wel theſe are no ſtarters I warrant you,Shalow 
ſhal not deny it,and for the Wench ſhe ncedno: confeſle it, 
ſhe has amarke that will betray her. 
Sum. 1 thanke youſirFor your geod intelligence, hope 
tis certaine. * 
Fran, Vearenotthat, js your citation read y2- 


Sum, I haveithere. > 
Fran. Well ſtep aſide, and come vvhen I call, I heare 
um comming. _ © exit Sumner: 


Eater Franklin, Shallow, Luce, Parſon. 
Franks Set for xwardthere, Francs/co what make you hcre? 
Franc, I come to claime my right, Parſon take heede, 
Thou art the Authourof adwtery 
If thou conjoyne thiscouple, ſhe's my wife... 
Frank, Your's ſauce-boxe ? 
Shal. Father, I thought ſhee had beene mine, I hope: 
I ſhall not looſe her thus. 
Frank Franciſco, dare not to Interrupt us, for I ſweare. 
Thou ſhalt indure the Lawes extremity 
For thy preſumptron. 
Franc. Doe your worſt, I fcare nor, I was contraed 
ro her. 
Frank, What witneſſc have you ? 
Franc, Heaven-ismy wines: whole impartiall eye 
Saw our contract, © 
Sha. W hat an Aﬀe isthisto talkeof contraRing,he that 
will geta, wench,. mult make her bigger as 1. have done, 
and not contract. | 
Franc. .Sir youare abus'ds + Shal. Why ſo? 
Franc, The wite you gee to marry 18 with child, and. 
by another. 
Shal. A good jeſt i'faith, make me beleeye that. 
Franc, How comes this foole poſſeſt ?. 
He never toach'd her I dare ſwearc, 


Frank. No morc Franciſge as you.will anſwer its; 
Parſon ſet forward there... Fran. Stay, - - 


if 


-The. Heite 
If this will not ſuffice, Summer come forth, 
Frank. A Summer,we arc all betraid, Enter Sumner. 
Sum, God ſave youali, I think you pueſſe my bulineſle, 
Theſe are to cite to the ſpiritnall Court 
You maſter Shallow, and you miftrefle Lace, 
Aske notthe cau(e, for tis apparant here, 
A carnall copulation, ante matrimoninm. 
Frank, This was a barre unlook'd forsſpitefull Franci/co, 
Frans, Injurious Frankin, could the lawes divine, 
Or humane ſuffcr ſuch an impious act, 
That thou ſhouldſt take my true and lawfull wife, 
And great with child by me,tegiveto another, 
Gu'ling his poore ſimplicity. 
S$hal. Doe you meane me fir ? 
Sum. Gallants farewell,my writ ſhall be obeyd. 
Frank, Swwner it ſhall, exit Sumner. 
Pa. Ile take my leaye,ther's nothing now for me to doe 
Frank, Farewell.good maſter Par/on, ext Parſon 
Frank. Franciſco canſt thou ſay thou ever loyedft my 
daughter, ang wouldſt thon thus diſgracether openly p* 
Franc, Wy I would winne her thus; _ 7 
And did you hold her credite halfe ſo deare 
As 1,or her content, you would not thus. 
Take her from mes. and thruſt her Nas her will 
Oa this rich foole.. _ _- 1. | 
| S$hal, Youare very bold with me fir- 
Franc, Let me have newes what happens deareſt Lack | 
 £%, Elſelet medic... 22/771 (010..ead8 Franciſco. 
Frank, This was your. doing Laces \irhad beetie unpoſ- 
ſible he ſhould ere have known the time ſo truely cle, but 
Le takean order next time for your blabbi my £ 
Shal. What's the matter father. :- 
Fras. We may thank you forit,this was your baſt that | 
will now ſhame usall, you muſt bedoing afore your time, 
Shal. Twas buta tricke of youth father, 
Fran, And therfore now. you muſt cen nſtend in 2 white 
ſheete for all to gaze at. 


» | Sha. 


The Heire. 


Sha, How ?. I would be loth to weare a (urpleſſe now, 
tisa diſgrace the houle of the Shallowes never knew. 
Fran, All the hope is,officers may be brib'd,ani ſo they 
will, tuere a hard world for ast0 live in elſe. 
Sha, Youſay true father, if twere not for corruption, 
' every poore raſcall might have juſtice as well as one of us, 
_ and that were a ſhame, _ exennt Shall, Luce, 
Frazk, This wasa cunning tratagem well ia1d, 
Bur yet Franceſco th' haſt not won the prize : 
W hat ſhould I doe, I muſt not let this canie 
Proccedto tryall in the open Court, _ 
For then my daughters oath will caſt the chil 1 
Vpcn Franciſco : no, I have fuund a better, 1 
I will before the nexc Court-day provide 8 $4] 
Somenecdy Parſon, one whoſe poverty 1 
Shall make him feare no Carong he ſhall marry g 
My daughter to r:ch Shifow, whep tis done 
Our gold ſhall make a {&ittnet inthe Court, , exit, 
| Enter Philochs,P/ccas, DN 
Pe. I muſt returne your antwer to my Lidy, ; 
Ile tell her you will cogtes Phi. Come, 
And ſuch an Ang.lcall, I ſhould forget * + 
All offices of nature, a\lihat men | 
W iſh intheir ſecond thenghts, ere fach 4 duty. 
Commend wy tervice to her,and to you * Ef Pn 
My thankes for this kind Meflage, | exit Pfecas. 
I never breath'd till now, never till now, © 
Did.my life celliſh ſwcernefle,break not heart, 
Cracke not yee feeble-Minifters of nature © 
Withinundation of fuch1weiling joy, 
Too great to beare without expreſſi.n : 
The Lady writes that ſhe bas knowne me long 
By fight,and loy'd mt, ad ſhe ſeemes to thanke 
Her (tarres, ſheloves, andis betoy'd apaine, 
She ſpeakes my very thoughts, how ſtrange it is - 
And happy whenaffctionsthus canmeete; 
She further writes atſach an houre totlay, 
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The Heire. 


wa fathers abſence, and all houſehold ſpics 


Firly remoov'd, ſhall give acccflz to me 

V 1mark'd to vifite her, where ſhealone 
Will entertaine diſconrſe, and welcome me. 
I hope tis trucly meant, why ſhou'd Ifeare? 
Bat wiſedome bids me feare : fic, fie, tis baſe 
T.> wrong a creature of that excellence, 
W:th ſuch (uſpicion, IT ſhould injure her, 

I will as ſoone ſuſpe&an Angel talle, 
Treaſon nere lodg'd within {o faire a breſt, 


| N-), it her hand berray me, I will runne 


Oa any danger, tisalike to me 

To dic, or finde her falſe, tor on her truth 

Hangs my chiefe befng, well Ile looſe no time, 

N.) nor a minate, dearcſt love I come, 

To meete my ſweeteſt wiſhes I will flie, 

Heaven and my truth ſhield me from treachery. exit, 


—_— A 


Actus tertius. 
Enter Polumetes, Roſcio, Engento, Pſecaq, 


Pol. F Cannot credite ity nor thinke that ſhe 
 _ 4 Of allthenoble youth in Sicilic, 
Should make ſo ſtrange a choice,that none but he; 
None but the fonne of my vow'd cnemy 
Muſt be ber mare, it (trikes me to amaze, 
Minion take heede, doenot belie your Miſtrefſc,, 
Pſa, Mercy forſake me if I dee my Lord, 


| Youcharg'd me to confcfl: the truth co you, 


Which I have fully done, and prefently 


4 Tic bring you whcre conceai'd, you ſhall both ſee 


T heir privacy, and hearc their conference. 
Pol. Well | belcevethee wench,and will reward 

Thy cruſt in this, goe get thee in againe, 

And bring me word when Philoclas is come, 


__ The Heire. 
Sir youle be ſecret to our purpoſe ? q 
Ewge, As your ovvne breſt my Lord, 
Pol. Iſhallrcſt thankeful!to you : | 
This ſtranger muſt be ſoothd leſt he marre all. 
Roſ. This vvas vvell found out my Lord,you now-have 
meanes to take your enemie. 
Pol. Which bleſt occafion I will ſo purſte 
As childlefſe Exphnes ſhall for ever rue. 


| Riſe in thy blackeſt lookedireft Neweps 


Aisiftant to my purpoſe, helpe me glut 24 $25 6 
My thirſty ſoule with blood, This bold young man 
To bis raſh love ſhall ſacrifice his life. 
Roſ. W hat courſe doe you intend, to ruine him ? 
Pol. V Vhy kill him preſently, 
Roſ. Ohno my Lord, | 
Youlerue that ation, thinke not that thelaw 
Will let ſuch murder ſIccpe unpuniſhed. 2 4 
Pol. Should I then ler him go, when I have caught him? 
Roſ. Yesſir, tocatch him taſter, and more ſafely. 
Pot. How ſhould that be? ſpeake man. 
Roſ. VVhy thus my Lord; 
You know the law ſpeakes death to any man, 
That fteales an Heire vvithout her friendsconſent, 
This muſt he doe, his love will prompt him toit. 
For he can never hope by'your conſent 
To marry her, and ſhe tis ike vvill give 
Conſent, for vvomens love is violent, 


| Then marke their paſſage, you ſhall eaſily finde 


How to ſurpriſe them at your will my Lord. 

Pol. Thou art my Oracle, deare Reſco, 
Here's Þ [ecas Come againe gz how now vyhat newes ? 

Pe, My Lordthey both are comming, pleaſe you with- 
You ſhall both hearc and ſee whar you deſire, dravy, 


Enter Philoctes and Lencothoe, 


Len, Y'are welcome Noble (ir,and did my cont 
Aqlvver my love, your viſitation , 


Shonld 


"To grant thee love, that o 


| And yours without reſiſtance. 


The Heire. 


Shonld be more free, and your deſeryed welcome 
Expceſt in better faſhion. *06 SEN 

Phi. Beſt of Ladies, 
Ie is ſo well, fo excellently wel 
Comming from your wiſh'd lovcy my barren thankes 
Wants languagefor't, there lics in your faire lookes 
More entertainement then inall the pomen | 
That the vaine Perfian ever taught the, world, 
Your preſence is the welcome | expected, 
That makes it perfeR, Fg; 

Lew. Tis your noble thought - 


| Makes good what's wanting here, but gentle friend, * 


For ſo I now dare call you. _ | 
Pol. Tis well Minion, you are. bold enough I {ce 
Tochnſe your friends without my leave. + 
Phi, Tis my ambitjon everto be yours. ee 
Les, Thinke me not light deare Philockes, 10 ſoone 
thers might have ſought 
With cagereſt purſuit, and not obtain'd, 
But I was yours by fate,and long have beene, 
Before you wood, Lencerhoe was wounc, 


_ Phi. Ohmy ſtarres, - EE. 
Twas your kind influence, that whil'lt I Gepe 


In dulleſt ignorance, centriv'd for me 


The way tocrowne me with felicity. - 


Pol. You may be deceiv'd though, 


Phi. And know faire Miſtrefle you have met a love, 
Let this kiffe ſcale my faith, 
ſowre lance, 


You have no ſuch great reaſon - 
Tothanke your ftarres if you knew all. 
That time, nor fate, nor death can ever change, - 3 
A man that but in you can have no being. - 
Les. And this mine. ST | 2 
Pol, Nay to't againe, your ſweets meate ſhall have 
 Phs.But ſweet, 'mongR all -_ roſes ther's one (ares 
Ht | at 


_—_ and 
Will croffe our Loves, I doe affure my ſeife © © 


The Heire, 


That 


Thy father never will give hisconſents - yi 
Les, Noo Ithinke, he moves me till to Yirro - 
That old craz'd Count, and with ſuch yehemency 
I dare ſcarce bide his prefence If I'deny himz 
Therefore we muſt be ſpeedy'in our courſe, * 
And take without his leave what he denies. 
Pol. I thanke you for that good davghter., 
Ro/. 1told you fir *twould come to this at laſt, 
Phi, Ohthou haſt ſpoke my witkes, and haſt ſhew'd 
Tby felfe in love as good as beaurifull ; 
Then let's away deareſt Lewcothos, 
My fortuncsure not po-re, then feare no want, 
This conſtant love ot fours may prove ſo happy». 
To reconcile curparents enmity. | 
Lew, Heaven grant it may. 
Pol. Never by this meancs yonglter. 
Lex. But ſoft, now I thinke better on't, Ile not goe, 
Pk. Why deareſt, isthy love fo quickely cold ? 
Len, No, butlle not venture thee; thine is the danger, 
Thou knowſt tis death by law to fteale an Heire, 
And my deare brethers moſt untimaly demh = 
Hath latcly maJe'me one, what if thou ſhouldſt be taken > 
Phi, Oh feare not thar, had Iathouſand lives, 
They were too ſmall a venture for ſuch prize; 
I tell thee ſweet, a face norhalfe fo faire 
As thine, hath arm'd « hole nations in the field,, 
And brought a thouſand ſhips to Tenedos, 
To ſacke lamented Troy, and ſhould T feare 


'To venture one poore life, and ſich alife 


As would be loſt in notpefſeſsing thee : | 
Come, come,make that no ſcruple, when ſhall we goe ® 
Lex. This preſentevening, for tomorcow morning: 
My father lookes that TI ſhould giveconſent = 
'To marry with the Count. ES = 
Phs.. Beſt of all, wonld twere this prefent houre, 
Rs He 


The Heire, 
Ile goe prepare, but ſhall I call thee here 2. 
Lew. Oh ns, weelc meete, 
Phi. Wheredeareſl? At 2 560 
Lew. Eaſtfromthe City by a Rivers fide, 
Not diſtant halfe a mile there Nands a grove, | 
W here often riding by I have obſerv'd 
A bttle Hermitage, there will I tay 
If I'be firſt, if you, doe you the like, 
Let ththoure be ten, then ſhall T beſt eſcape, 
Phi, Nerc ſweeter comfort came from Anpelslips ; 
I know the place and will be ready there © 
Before the houre : Ile bring a friend with me * 
Ag true 25 mine owne heart, one'Clerimons, : 
That may doc us good if danger happen. 
Lew, Vic your plcaſure. 
Phs. Deareſt farewell, | 
Hours willſeeme yearestill we are met againe; _exemme 
Pos. Ahſirrahy this geere goes well, godamercy girlc 
for thy intelligence , why this is as much: as man could 
deſire, the time, place, and every thing; I warrant uri they 
paſſe nd further, well goe: thou. in and waite upon'thy 
Miſtres, ſhe's melancholly tilt ſhe ſee her ſweet-heart 2- 
zine, but when ſhee does, fhee ſhall nor ſee him long, - 
Not a wordof whats paſt among us for your life. 
| P/e, I warrant you my Lord, —© 1-2 
Pol. Ile not ſo much as ſhow anangry looke, or any ro- 
ken that I know of any of theirproceedings, bur Roſcso, . 
wee mult lay the place ſtrongly, if they ſhould ſcapeus TI 
were prettily fool'd now after all this -. 
Roſ. Whytis impolzible wy Lord, weele goe ſtrong 
enough, befides I thinke it ke wee tooke an Officer along 
with us to countenance itthe better. h 
Pol. Thou fayſt well goc get one, Ile goe my ſelfet 
long with youtoo, I loveto fre ſport though I am old, 
youle goe along withustoo fir?” + 66: at 
Ex. Tar, you ſhall-commaund my ſervice: whenyou 
: Are ready. | IS | - +4 © yr4! : 


'E 2 Pol. 


Pol. Now Eupbnes, what I did but barely at 
Thy bleeding heart ſhall feele, lofle of a ſonne, 
If Law ean have hiscourſe, as who canlet it, 
I know thouthink'ſt mine dead, and in thy hear 
Laugheſtat my falling houſe, but et them laugh - 
That winne the prize, things nere are knowne till ended. 


exennt Pol. &: Rof.. 


Emgenio folus, 
Znge. Well, I like my ſiſters choice, ſhee hastaken a 


man whole very lookes and carriage ſpeake him worrhicg 


befides hce is noble, his fortunes ſufficient, they both- 
love cach other, what can my father more defire, that- 
hce gapes ſoafter this old Courn,that cemes for theeſtate, 
as tother. upon my ſoule does not, but pure ſpotlefic love, 
butnow hisplotis for revenge apon higold enemy : fie,. 
fie, tis bloodic and anchriſtian, my foule abhorres ſuch 
as, this match may rather reconcile our houſes, and I de- 


" fire-where worth is to have friendſhip, as or wy ſonje 'cis- 


there, Well Philocles, I hope to call thee brother. Some«. 


what He doe, Ile goc perlwade Count Vs#ro-not to loye- 
| her, I know the way, and Ile but tell him truth, her bro-- 


ther lives, that will coole hislove quickelic ; but ſoft, here- 


- comes the Count as fit as may bee. 


Uir, She loves me not yet, butthat's no matter, I ſhall, 
have her, her father faics I ſhall, and Idare take his word.. 
maides arc quickely. ever-rul'd, ah ha, metbinkes Iam- 
growne younger then I was by tyventie yeares, this-for-. 
tunecalt upon me,.is better then Zdegeas charme, to _ . 
an old man young 3gaine,to have a Lordseſtate freelie be- 
ſtovved , and yvith.it ſuch a beautic as would- warme- 
Neſtors bloud, and make old Priam'luſtic. Fortune1ſce- 


thou loveſt mee novy, Le bui'd a Temple torthee, ſhortly. . 


and i 


” 


The Heire 


and adore thee as the greateſt Deitie® Now ; what 
are your - "I 

Enge. A poore ſcholler my Lord, one that am little be- 
holding to fortune. 

Uir, So arc moſt of your profeſsion, thou ſhonldeſt 
eake ſome more thriving occupation, to bee a Indges 
man , they are the braveſt now adayes, or a Car- 
_ rae » that were a good profeſsion and 
® Bogen But not lavyfull my Lord. 

Uirro. Lavvfull: That Cardinall may come to bee 
Pape, and then hee conld* pardon thee and himſelfe 
CoOQ» | | 

Exge, My Lord I was brought up a ſcholler , and I 


thanke you for your counſell, my Lord I have ſome for 
you, and therefore I came, 


Usr. For me, what Lprithee ? 

Emge. Tis weightie and concernes you neere. 

Yr. Speake what is't ? Earns 

Ewge. My Lord , you are to marrie old Polimete: 
daughter. | 

Uir. And Heire. | 

Enge, No Heire my Lord, herbrotkier is alive. 

Vir, How | thou art mad. 

Ewge. My Lord, vvhat I ſpeake js true, and to. my 
knovvledge his father gives it out in policie to marrie- 
his daughter the better, cohooke in ſuitors, and ſpecially 
aim'd at you, thinking yourich and covetous, 'andnowhe 
hac caught you. - Ol. ; 

| Fir, Bat doſt thou mocke me ?* | | 

 Ewge. Let mebcccver miſerable if Iſpeake not truth, 
as ſure asT am here Ewpenis lives, | know it,and know-him 
whereheis  _ ith 

Vir. Where prithee ? | SEE 

| Ewge. Nota dates journey hence,. where his father en- 
joyncd him to ſtay till your match, and ſends word tobim © 
of this-plot : beſides I oyer-heard the old ' Lord; and his: 


E. 3: man 


on't, *ris like cnough , this Lord was alwayes cunning 
| beyond meaſure, andit amaz'd meethat hee ſhould grovy 


The Heire. 
man Reſco, laughing at on for being canght thus. 
_" Why, wer't no at the houſe then ? 
Ezge. Yes, but had ſcurvy enterrainement , which I 


have thus reveng'd-. 
Vir. Bcſhrevy my heart I knowe not vyhat to thinke | 


ſo extreame kinde to mee on the ſuddaine, to offer mee 
all this: beſides this fellovye is ſo confident, and on no 
eades of couſcnage that I canſce ; vvell, I vvould faine 
enjoyc her, the V Veech is delicate, but I'vyould havethe 
eſtate toogand not be guli'd, what ſhall I doe ? now braines 
if ever you will, help your Maltcr. 

Euge. It ſting $ him. 

Vir. Well, fo Se what may I calt your _ d 

Euge, Irms my Lotd. 

Us. Your ane, us oe as your attire, rakes you 
pOore. 

Engee I am {0s 

Vir. And very poore. 

Enge. Very pooree 

Vir, Would you not gladly take a courſc to get monic 


\% 


and a greatſumme of money. 
. Enge, Yes gladly,if your Lordſhip would but ſhew mc 
the way. 
Uir. Harke YEa x \ | 
 Ewge, Oh my Een Confeience. 


Vs Fic, never talke of conſcience, and for Law thou 
art f. ce, for all men thinke him dead, nd his father will be 
aſhamed to follow it, havingalreadic given him for dead, - 
and then who can know jt ? Come be wiſe, five kundred 
crownes Ile give. 


Enge. Well, tis povcrtiec that doesit, and not F when 
lhutibe alt : l 


/ir. When thou haſt done it. 


Emge, Well give me vour hand for it m 
Fr, Thouſhalt, f Lord. 


Empe: 


__ The Heaie. 


| . Foge. In writing,to be paid when I have polfoned him, 
and thinke it done. © | 
Vir.” Now thou ſpeak it like thy felfe, come in, Ile give 
itthee. | | "i 
Engr, Andthisſhill Ropthy month for ever Count, 

_ Jew otheu ſola, © 

Les. There is no creature here, IT am the firſt, 
Methinkes this ſad and ſoliearte place 
Should ſtrike a terrour to ſuch hearts as mine ; 

But love has made mz bold, the time has beene, 
In ſucha place as this I ſhould have fear'd 
Each rowling lcafe, and trembled ata recde 
Stirr'd in the Mooaſhine, my fearefull fanciec 
Would frame a thouſand apparitions, 
And worke ſome feare out-of my veric ſhadow : 
I wonder Philecles js rardie thus, _ 
W hen laſt we parted, everic houre, he ſaid, 
Would ſceme a yearctil we were metagaine, 
It ſhould not ſeemae fo by the haſt he makes, 
le fit and reft me,come | know he will. - 
” Enter Philocles and Clerimont. 
Phi. This Cleriment, chis is the happic place 

Where I ſhil meere the ſummeof all my joyes, 
And bee pofſeſt of facha Freafurie 
As wo :|d enrich a Monarch. 

Les. This is his voice, my Phzloctes, 

Phi. My life, my ſoule,what here before me, 
Oh thou doſt til oatgoe me, and doſt make 
All my endeayours poorein the requital 
Of thy large favours, but Fforger my ſclfe, 
Syect bid my fricnd here welcome, this is he 
That I dare truſt next mine owne heart with ſecrets. 
But why art thou di;guiſedthas ? 

Lex. I darſtnot venture cl{c to make eſcape, - ; 
 Phs, Everrnow methinkes Iftand as 1 would with. .Þ 
Wirth all my wealth about me, ſach a love | ; 
And ſuch africyd, whatcanbe added more. 3 


To 


4 


The Heive, 


To make a man live happie, thou darke grove, 
That baſt bcene call*d the ſeate of melancholy, 
And ſhelter for the diſcoatented ſpirits : 
Sare thou art wrong'd, thou ſcem'ſt to me a place 
Of ſolace and content, a Paradiſe, _ G 
That giveſt me more then ever Court could doe, 
Or richeſt Palace, bleſt be thy fairc ſhades, 
Let birds of muficke ever chant it kerey 
No croking Raven,or ili-boading Owle - 
Make here their balcfull habitation 
Frighting thy walkes, but maiſt chou be a grove 
W-hhereloves faire Queene may take delight to ſport : 
For under thee two faithfull lovers meete, 
W hy is my faire Zexcorhoe ſo ſad? 
Lew, I know no cauſe, but I would faine be gone. 
Phs, Whither [weete ? 7 
Lee. Any whither from hence. 
My thoughts divine of treaſon, whence I know not, - 
There is no creature knowes our meeting here 
Burt one, and that's my maid, ſhe hasbeecne truſtic 
And will be ſtill I hope, bur yet I weuld 
She did not know it, prithee let's away ; 
Any whereelſe we are ſecure from danger. 
Then let's remove, but prithee be nor ſad. 
W bat noiſe isthat? ves/ſe within, 
Lew, Ay mc. Phi. Oh fearenot Love. araw. 
Enter Po/zmetes, Roſcio, Eugenio and Officers, | 
Pol. Vponum Officers, yonder they arc. 
Phi, Theeves, Vuillaines. 
Pol. Thou art the Thiefe and the Villaine roo, 
Give me my daughter thou Raviſher. 
_ Pbi, Firſt take my life. 
Pol. Vpon um I ſay, 


ht, 
Knock um downe Officers if they reſiſt; they are ; mh 


| Lew, Ohtheyarcloſt,ab wicked, wicked P/eca-. 
Pol. So keepeum faſt, weele haveum faſter ſhortly, 


- - 
# 


and for you Minion, Ilctica clogge about your necke for 
Th - | running 


The Helv 


# 
x 2 - 5 
" , 


running away a _— oa es 
Lex. Yet doe Mare jc Gekiars LT 6 
Pol, Call me not father thor diſobedicat wreteh 
Thou Run-away,thowart nochild of mine, © + 
My datighter nere wore Breechies, ' 
.Lex. Oh fir,my mether would have done as mack 
' For love of you; if need had ſo required,  . 
 Thinke not my mind transformed as my habite. 
Pol. Officersaway withum, peaceſtrumper, 
ro ww Ay own x him, he's but an affiſtant. 
heare me yet,heare but a word 
a hat my wr os may be, doe not fpill 
Thelife of him in whom my life ſubliſts, 
Kill aot two lives in oneremember fir, 
I was your daughter once, once yoa did love me, - 
And tell me then, what fault.can be ſo on, 
To make a father murdeterof hisc 
For ſo you are in taking of hislife. - 
Ohthinke nor fir that I Will ſtay behind him, 
WhilR there be Aſpes; and knives, and burning coles, 
No Romanedame ſhall in her great example 
_ my love. 
Oh where will ſorrow ſtay, 
Is there no end in griefe,or inmy death 
Not puniſhment cnough for my offence, 
But muſt bad heb gricfe be febe addedto afflicey 2 
Drie up thoſe pearles deareſt Lexcorthoe, 
Or thou wilt make me doubl) y miſcrable, 
Preſerve thatlife, rhat I may: aberdons - 
Live in my better part, take comfort deare: - 
People would met ſach beauti ſhould- 
For Ne emomilineys no, live happy thouy © | 
And let me ſuffer whatthelavy inflicts, 
Zan. Mo 
And why punifher 
Pol, Comchave: youdone? 


__ ._ Tha Mei 
Ie be your keeper, but Ilelooke bexter to y 
But Ro/cio you and 1 nuſt aboutthe | 
Sir let it be your charge to watch my daughter, | 
And fee ſhe ſcnd ne weflage any Whither, 
"Nor recclve any. | ; $0871 28 
Manens Eugenio, & Lencathes, | 
Emnge. It ſhall my_ Lord. Ile bee an «Argvs, none ſhall 
come here I warram you. My very heaxt blecdes toſce 
two ſuch lovers fo faichfall parted ſo, I muſt condemac 
my father, hee”'stoo crvellintbis ation, and did not na- 
ture forbid it , I could raile at him towreake bis long 
foſtered malice againſt Lord Ewphee: thus upon his ſonnc, 
the faithfull lover of his owne daughter, andupon her, 
for ſhould it come to paſſe as hee expeRs.it {Þall, 1 thinke 
it woul3 kill ber too, iv we {0 See in what (range 
amazement now ſhe ſtands, her riefe has ſpent it ſelfe ſo- 
farre that it has kft her ſenſelefle, gr Mavay ep to- 
ſce her, I can ſcarce forbeare revealing of my ſelfe to her,. 
but that [ keepeit for a better occaſion when things ſhall. 
better anſwer to my purpoſe :. Ladye 
Lew, What are you? 
Es. One that my Lord your father has 4npointed te. 
give attendance on you, _ 
Lew, On me !alasL needno attendance, 
He might beſtow his care becter for mc. 
_ Ow. 1 came NOT! to Ke doe I meane 


The Here: 


Los; Oh ſtrange face * 
Have Lloſt ety in i fathers hearr, 
And fhallI dicin a ſtranger? ſir | 
T ſhall not liyeto thanke you,butmy praycrs 
Shall goe with you. 

Evge. Tisnot for thanks or meede 
But for the ſervice that I owe to vertue 
I would doe this, | 

Les. Surely this man 
Is nobly bred, how exe hls habite give hiarn. 
Bur fir, all phiſicke comes ro me tool, | 

Tb ;plear'd ard es aint kb pardon; 
8. V were to 

Tom good that he were mooy'd: 
| = who ſhould doeit # 

I — metis in vaine, Count Fire 
And my father both will erofſe it, bat I would venture 
If coal get but thither. 

Es. That's in my power 

To give you liberty, your father lefe 
Me to be your keeper, butinan a& 
So meritorious as this I wilt not hinder yous 
Nay I will waite upon you tothe Court. 

Les. A thoufand chankes gm gt  rondes 09g 
Grant oh you Power$ above, if Virgines 
If a true lovers prayers had ovehts.; mo 


To move compaſsion,grant ienuw'to me, 


The! Hei. 


+ 33 


As quartus 
Enter Franclſes reading a Lette: fs 


Pra. M Y deareſt Lace, were thy oldSire as Br 
As thou ana = apt rme love: 
Had never met theſe oppolitions,, ._ 

All my defignesas yet, all praftiſes» - 
That I haygus'd, I ſee hee frnlleaved, -- | 
For as my faire ineellh r writes . 
He will before thenextComrtday: provide - 


| 


_ -; Somecardiefie Parſon, that in ſpite.of lawes:' 
Shall marry her ro Shallow ; this being _ 6 


He meanes to hold the Courts ſeverity. 
In by a golden bit, andſo he may; .. - 
Alavitisto0 eruc; I mu prevent, 
And that in time, before it grow too farre z: 32 
But how ? there lies the point of difficulties © .- 
But what ſtrange ſight is this that grectes mine yea; "A 
eAlphenſo my old Captaine, ſure tis ho. i957 47 
e 1. Thos once againe from ewentie yeares exile, 
Toſt by the ſtormes of: fortune tooand-fro, |; © | 


| Has gratious heaven given me leavetotread: 


My native carth of, Sicilicy and draw 

Thar aire that fed me. inm y-infancic.. we bags | 

Fran. Tishe,moſt __ Captaine,oh whatpower - 

Has becne ſogratious, as to blefle wineeyes: * 

Once more with fight of my moſt honoared Maſter. 
Hl. Kind yout tug tcares of Jay that Thave ſpent 

To greet my native countrey have quite robb'd 

Mine eyes of moiſture, and have left me none 

To a1ſwer thy affeRion * but tell mee, 

Tell. me how thou haſt liv d.inSyracuſe 


"Theſe five yeares here; fince that unjackie ſtorme 


Divided us art ſea. | 
Fras; 


The Heire. 


Fran, Faith poerely fir, 2x4 
As one that knowes no Kindred nor alliance, 
Vnknowne of any have I ſhifted out, - 
But I have heard you ſay that I was borne 
InSyracuſe, tell me what ſlocke Lcome of, 
What parcntage, how meane ſo erethey be, 
They canner well be poorer then my ſelfe: , 
Speake, doe you know them fir? _ Bead 
Al. Yesvery well, | — 
AndI am glad thefates have brought me home, 
For thy deareſake, that I may now diſcloſe 
Thy henourable birth. _ Fran. Honourable? 
AE. Yes noble yonth thou art the ſecond ſonne | 


Tookd Lord Exphres,a man more worthy - | 
And truely noble never drew this aire ; 
Thy name's Lyſandro, this diſcoveric 
Will-be as wcicome to yourtriends as you. - 

F»an. You doc amaze me fir. -- 
___ At: lletellyonall, 
.It was my fortune twentie yeare agoe, - 
Vpon the Tyrrhene ſhore, whole ſea divides -- 
This Ile from Italy,to keepe a fort 
Vnder your noble father, where your ſclfe -- 
Then but & child, was left te my tuition, 
W hen fuddainelic the rude aflailing force - 
Of ſtrong Italian Pyrates ſo prevail'd, 
As to ſ{urpriſall of the fortand us.- ., 
Yout name and noble birth I then conceal'd - 
Fearing ſome outrage from the enwitie 
Of thoſe fell Pyrares,and fince from your ſelfe | 
I purpoſely have kept the knowledge of it, ; 
As loth to grieve your preſent miſexie-. ; 
With knowledge'of what fortunes you had lofts 
Thar this 1s true, you ſtraight (ball ſeeth'e:R, + 
Tle goe acquaint your father with the tokens, © - 
And make his orejoy'd heart leape toembrace - 
Thoe his newfound and long forgotten (onr.e-+ 


F- 


| Bras, Wor Captaine, your pre ence was alyaics 
Re Ga CIT ___ 
T cannot ſuddenlie diſgeſt» 


To make me worthic of t 


"The Heipe: 


Or neEWES, 
. "AL. Well Il: goeto him preſently, 


mp exis Alphon, 
Fran, Now my deare Exce,1 ſhall find meancs to guite 
Thy love, that couldſt gefcend fo lowas I' | 

W hen I was nothing, and with fuch afeRiqn. 


This was my ſuit ſtill to the Powers above 
conſtant loye, 7, 

jet I intended: exit Francs/ce. 
er Unro and Polimetes, 
Pol. VVhy now my Lord you are ncercr ta her love. 


But Ilc about the 


then ever you were yet, 'your rivalt by this accident ſball 


be remov'd out of the way, for before the fgornefull girle 
would never fancic any man elſes - | 
Ustr. I conceive you fir. 
Pol. Ilabour'd it for your ſake as much as for my own, 
to remove your rivall and my cnemie,you bave your love, 
and I have my revenge. Hs 
ir. 1 ſhall live my Lord to give you thankes, a/ide 
but *ewill be after a e manner, if ys has diſpatch'd 
what hee was hired to, then my kind Lord I ſhall be a lit- 
tle roo cunning for you. 
Pel. My Lord you are gracious with the King. 
Vir, Ithanke his Majcſtic, I have his care before an- 
ITE henanakes deb anicd 
Po en ice no pardon bee granted, you | | 
thing ; I know Expixes will be lick hoe a gf 
Fir. I warrant you my Lord no parden paſſes whil'@ I 


_ amthere, Ile beea barre betwixt him andthe King, bug 


hcarke the King approches.. | 
Enter Kivg with attendants: 
Ambo. Health to your Majeſtic. 
King, Count Verro, and Lord Polanetes welcome, 
You have bene ſtrangers at the Court of late ; - 


But I can well excuſe you Count, you arc abaur a wifes 
A young one anda faire one too they ſay, | 


Gert 


The Heire 


Get me young ſouldiers Count, but ſpeake 

W hen is the day ? 1 mcanetobe your gueſt, 

You ſha!l not fteake a marriage. » 2 
Vir. Ithanke your Majeſtic, bne the marriage that I in- 

tended is ſtolen tro my hand, and by another... 3 

King, Rtolen, how man ? Vir. My promiſed wife 

Is latelic Ine away by Philocles, 

Lord Exphnes ſonne, againſt her fathers will, 

W ho followed umand apprehended them, 

The Law may right us fir, if it may have courſe. 
King. No reaſc but the Law ſhould have hi courſe. 

Enter Zupbvues. 
Emp. Pardondread Soveraigne, pardon for my fonnc. 
Ring. Your ſonne,Lord Exphnes, what is his offence * 

Exp. No hainous one my Licge,no plot of treaſon 

Againſt your royall perſon or your ſtate, | 

Theſe agedcheckes would blufh to beg a pardon 

For ſuch a foule offence, no crying murder 

Hath Qlain'd his innocent hands, his fault was love. 

Love my deare Liege, unfortunately he tooke 

The daughter and Heire of Lord Po/imetes, 

W ho followes him, and ſeckes extremitic- 


OTE "SIS 
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From wronging noble perſons by attemprs 
Offuch a kind, but where equalitic 


The 'Heire. 


She canaot pittie where occaſion lerver, 


The living law cm moderate her rigoury | 


- 


And that's the King. | 
Pol. The king Thopc in this will not doe ſo. 

' Enp. Tis malice makes thee ſpeake, 

Hard heartcd Lord, had(t thou noether way 

To wreake thy.cankred and long foltred hate 


 Vponmy head but thus, thus bloudilie 
- By myſonnes ſoffering, and tor ſuch a faule 


As thou ſhouldſt love him'rather, is thy daughter _ 
Diſpard$'d by his love, is his bloud baſe, 

Orarec his fortunes ſunke ? this law was made - 

For ſuch like cautions, to reſtraine the baſe 


Meetes in the match, the faulc is pardonable, - 
Enter Lencathee: 
Lew. Mercic wy Soveraigne, mercie gracious King. 
Pol. Minton who cnt for you, twere more modcſtic 
For yu to be at home, 
Kmg. Lec her alone, ſpeake Ladie, 
I charge you no man interrupt her. 
Lew, It ever pittie touch'd that princely breſt, 
If cver V irgines teares had power to move, 
Or it you ever lov'd, and felt the panes * 
Thi other Lovers doe, pittic great King, 
Pittie, and pardon two unhappic Lovers. 
King. Your life isnotin queſtion.” 
Les, Yes royalbfir, © 
If Law condemne wy Philocles, he and 1 
Have but one heart, dr) can have bur one fate. _, © 
Ew.Excellentvertue,thou hadſt not this from thy fatker, 
Kisvg. There's muficks in het voice, and 1 x her face 
Morethen a mortalbbeaarie'; Ol wy he p | 
I ſhall be loſt in paſsion if -Theareher, * of 
It heareno more, onyey ay Ky veclkice,” 
Quicksly'Lay.z © 25 15.9 Eage, This is "5 
Vs. 


The Here. 

Uir, Itold you what he would doe, Tknew 
He would not hearc of a pardon, and I apainſt it, 
He reſpets me. - 

Fol. No doubt hedoewmy Lord, 
_ 'Tlikethispaſſeee well, 
King, But ſtay, 7 
* Stay Ladic, let moines you, beſhrew my heart - 
My mindc was ruining ofanothermarter 

Vir. Whieve' the devillhath this minde beene all this 
while, perhaps hee heard nonevf usncither, wemay cenc 
eel! our talesnegaine. 

Pol. No fare heheard ns, bur tis'very: ſtrange. 

King. Tisſtich a tempringpeiſonT draw-in, - 
I cannor ſtay my dratight, riſe up'Ladic. © | 
Len, Never untill your gracespardon raiſe me; 
There's pittie-in your eye, ohthew it fir, 
Say pardon gracious King, tisbuta-word 
"And ſhort, but welcome'asthe breath of life. 
- King, Ile further hoarethe manner of this fa, 
Ayoidethe preſence all but the Ladie, 
And come nettill I ſend. 

Pol. I like not this. _ 

Vir. Norl, here is mad dancing. 

Hup. Heaven blefle thy ſute, thou mixeeilh ofthy ſox, 
And beſtexample of true conſtant love, 
That in the ſea of thy tranſcendeat'yertues 
Drown'| all thy ficherametidomes redeewt 
c_— in my thoughts thenall chykincar loſe, evrane, 

King. Now Iadie, whatwould you doe ro-ſavethelife 


Of him you loveſo dearelic? 
ought Lwouldnotdoc,. 


Lew, I cannot thinke that th 
Lay it in my-powWer and beyencasy power 
I would attempt. IR © 

King, You would be thankful chen- tome, Pg Ws 
If I ſhould granthis pardon. 

Lew, If ever I were chankefull tothe Gods 
For all that: I 'call mine, my _ hand beige, - 


The Here. 


Could Ito you be'unthatkeful for agift 


I valuc mprethen thoſe, nd without which 
Theſe bleſsings were but weariſome. «1 fogey ee 
King. Thoſe thatarethankefull Nudie torequitea cur- 
telie, wonld you doe ſo? wonld you requite this favour ? 
Zes, ] cannot hr, Z 
For all the ſervice 1 can doe your Grace 
Is but my dutie, you are my Soveraigne, _ 
And all my deedes to you arc debts not Merites. 
But to thoſe powers above that can requite, .- 
That from their waſtlefſe treaſures heape rewards}. 
More out.of grace then merits on us mortalls,  * 
To thoſe Ile ever pray that they would give you 
More bleſsings then I haye skill to aske. 
King. Nay. but Lewcethoe, thisliesin thy power to re- 
quite, thy love will make requitall, wilt thou love me 2 
Les, Icverdidmy Lord. b 
I was inſtructed from my infancie, 
To love and honour you my Soveraignce 
King. Bat ina neerer bond of love. 
Lew, There is no necrcr nor notruer love- 
Then that a loyall ſubje& beares a Prince.- 
King. Still thou wilt not. conceive mee, I muſt deale 
plaine with you, wilt thou lic with me, and I will (calc his 
vardon preſentlic ; nay more,. Iic heape upen you both all 


1 


* Avours, all honoprs that a Prince can givce. - 


Lew. Ok mecunhbappic l- 


In what a fad dilemma Rands my choice, 


Nither to loſe the man my ſonle moſt loves, 
Nr fave him by a deed of ſuch diſhonour - 
fs he will eyer loath me for, and hate - - 
To draw that breath that was fo baſclic kept... 
Name ame thing but that to fave his life, - 
Iknove you doe but tempt my frailtie fir,:. 
I know your royal thoughts could never ſtoop. - 
Touch a foule diſhonourable at, TE” 
K"g, Bethinkethy lelfe; there is no way but that, © 
I ſfweare- 


The Heire. 


I ſweare by heaven never to pardon him 
Brit upon thoſe conditions. - 
a Oh I am miſcrable. 
King, Thou art not if not wilfull, yield Tannerone, - 
It ſhall be ſecrer; P klocles for his life 
Shall thanke thy love, bar never know the price: 
Thou paidſt for it; be wiſe thou heardſt me {weare, 
I c—_—_ now ſhew mercie,thou-maiſt ſauc him, 
And if hedie, tis thou that art the Tyrant. / 
Lew. I ſhould beſo-if I ſhould fave him thus, 
Nay I ſhould bea Traytor to your Grace, ' + 
Bexar ſoule to ſuch a foe as luſt, 
But ſince your oath is paſt,deare Philocles 
Ile ſhew to thee an honeft crueltie, 
And rather follow thee in ſpotlefſedeath, - 
Then buy with fianing adiſhonour'd life. -- 
King. Yet pittic me Lexcethee, cure the wonud 
Thinc eyes have made, pittic a begging va 
Vncharme the charmes of thy bewitchiug 
Or thcu wilt leave me dead : will nothing move thee, 
Thou art a witch, a Traytor, thou haſt ſought | 
By unreſiſtedſpells thy Soveraignes life : 
W ho are about ns, call in the Lords againe, 
Lord Polimeies, take your daughter to you, 
Keepe herat home, -+-- 
Pol. I will my Liege, Roſeio ſee her there, I wonder 
what is done. + 
King. Enphne:T have ranea ſolemne oath 
Never to granta pardon to "wy _— 
Emp. Ohſaynotſom cy lan e, your Grace kaow 
Has mercy for a greater fauk then this. | [| - 
King. My oath is paſt and cannot be recall d. 
Pol. This is beyond our wiſhes. 
Usr. W hat made him ſweare this I wonder > 
Exp. A heavie oath to me, and moit unlook'd for. 
Your juſtice ſir has ſct a period - 
Vato a loyall houie, a familic Fey: 
G 3 = That 


Heaven proſper her. '' 


The Heine. 


That bave beene props of the Sicyliancrowne, . 
- That with their bloods in many am 


Gainſt the hot French, and Neapolitan 2 
Have fervw'dfor zowand your great Anceſtors, 
T heir children now cannever meredoe ſo; 
Farewell my' faveratgoe, whileſt E'inteares 
Spend the-tad remanancof ay childief= age, 
Ie pray for yourkong life, and happie raigne, 
And may your Grace and pofteritic - 
At necde finde handsas good, and Kearenes true 
As ours have cver becae: .. 

King. Farewell good old man. 

Enp, For you my Lord,ycur croettic has hefne' d- 


 Acurlſe from me, bur I can vtter none, 


Your daughters goodnefic bas weigh'd down your malice, 
TO eonty Pal, Amen, 
King. ' He is 1 bone ſ>nian; and tructicnoble,  -- 
Oh my raſh aqthy,axp luſt that wasthe cauſe, 


 Wouldanic price 'would bute On” 


Vi. Your Majeſkte 1s juſt. 


Pol, Tis shappic land 
Where the King fquares his actions by the law. : 


King, Away, yon arebaic and bloodie, 
T hat feed your malice'with pretence of juſtice, | 
Tis ſuch as you make Princes ty rannous, 
And hated of theirſubje ts, þut logkeito'r;, 
Looke your owne heads ſtand faſt, for if the law. 
Doe find a hole nyour coates, brg no mercie. 
rong d. 


Uir. Pardon us my.Lord, we were w 
Fl. And fought:redrefle barby a lawfull coarſe... 
King, Welllcavemeatone.”* 
Vir. Farewell mpyLiege, now let him chafe alone,” 
Pl, Now we haye ouriends;' ' eXENnt. 
King. There ho meanes tofave Kimi0 W's - 
To get adifþenfation foran oath, 
Nond that I know, except che Conrtof Rome. 
Wil grant ORE, that's well la ON, 


The Heike 
I will not ſpare for gold, and chat willdae it, 
Nicanor, |  Noca, Sit. 

| King. What booke is that 
Thou hadſt from Paris about the price of finnes ? 


Nic. Tiscalledthe Taxes of the Apoſtalicall Chancery. 


King, 1s there a price for any finne (et downe 2 
Nic. Any fir, how haigous erg it be, 
Or of what nature, for (ſuch a lumme of maney 
As is ſet downe there, it ſhall he remitted. 
King. That's well, goc fetch the book preſenthie.. 
Nis. I will my Lord. ' '  ex#t Nicaner, 
King. Sure there i$ perjuric Wn 
Among the reſt, and I ſhall know what rate 
It beares before I have committed its | 
How now, haſt brought it 9 Nic. Yes lir. 
K#:5, ReadesT would know the price of perjurie. 
Nis, 1 ſhall find it quickelie, here's an Index. he reads 
Tmpr. For murder of all kindeg, ofaClergic-man, ofa Lay- 
man, of father, mother, ſonne, brather, ſiſter, wifes 
King. Reade till you cqmeat perjurie.. 
Nic. lem, far impoyſoning,enchantments, witchcrafr, 
ſacriledge, fimonie, and their kind and branches. 
Item, pro lapſu carnis, forgication, adulterie, Inceſt with- 
out anie exception, ardiſtzaRion ; for ſodomic, brutalitic, 


{* 


or anie of rhat Kind. 

King, My heart ſhakes with borrour 
To heare the names of ſuch drteſted ſinnes, . 
Can theſe be bought forany price of. monie, 
Or doe theſe merchants but deceive- the world 
With their falſe wares ? ye more of that foule booke, 
I wiil not.now know what i came to know, 
I would not for the world xedeeme my eath- * 
By ſuch a courſe as this, ng more Nicaver. 
Valcfle thou finde a prige far Atheiſme. 
Wellthis 13.nat the way49 belpel fees - - * 
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| Nicaney rutine preſentlie, call 4dacho hither, 


Matho the Lawyer, command him to make haſt, 
Ione to be rcſoly d. 

Nie. Irunne fir. ” 

King, He isa ſabtle Lawyer and may find 
Some point, that in the Lawes obſcuritie 
Lies hid from us, ſome point may doe us good, 
I have ſcene ſome of his profeſſion 
Out of a caſe as plaine, as clearcas day 
Toour weake judgements, and no doubt at firſt '* 
Meanr like cur thoughts by thoſe that made the Lay, 
Picke out ſuch hard inextricable doubts, | 
That they have ſpunaſate of ſeven yeares long, 
And lead their hood-winke Clients in a wood, 
A moſt irremcable Labyrinth, 


_ Till they have quite conſam'd um, this they candoe 


In other caſes, why not as well inthis. 
T have ſcene others could extend the Law 
Vpon the wracke, or cut it ſhort againe 
To their owne private profits, as that thiefe 
Crucll Procrsſtes (erv'd his hap'efſe gueſts, 
To fit them to his bed ; Well I ſhall ſee, 
I would Nicaver were return'd againe, 
I would fainc caſe my conſcience of that oath, 
Thar raſh and inconſiderate oath I touke, 
But (ce, here they are comming. 
| Enter A4atho. 
1a, Health to my ſoveraigne 
Keng. Aatho, welcome. 
I (nt for thee abour a buſineſle 
I would cntreate thy helpe in. 
Ma, Your Highnefſe may command my ſervice in that, 
Or any _ ics in my power. 
K mp. listo decide a caſc thettroubles me. 
Ma. It it lie within the compaſſe of my knowledge, I 
will reſolve your Highnefſe preſentlie, | 
King. Then thus 1tis, Lord Exphues ſonac, 


_ Young 


The Heixe. 


Young Ph3/ocler, has latelie ſtolne away 

The daughter and Hetre of Lord Polsmetes, 

W ho is his enemic, he foliowing him hard | 

Has apprehended him,and brings him to his triall 

To morrow morning: theu haſt heard this newes. 
Aa. 1 have my Liege,with every circumſtance 

That can be thought on inthe buſinefle, 

King. And what will be the iflue of the Lay ? 

Ha, He muſt die for't, the caſe is plainey unlefſe- 
Your Grace will grant his pardon. | 

King. But can there bee no meancs thought upon to 
fave him by the law ? - | 

Ma. None my Lord. X 
 Kivg.. Surclie there may, ſpcake man, Ile give thee 
. double fees. 

Ma, It cannot be my Liege, the ſtatute is plaine. 
Ki»g, Nay now thou art too honeſt, thou ſhouldſt doe 
As other Lawyers doe, firfttake my money, + 
And then tell me thou canſt doc we no good. 

Ada. I darc not undertake it, couldit bedone, - 
Ide goe as farre as anic man would doe, 

Ris. Yes,if twere to cut a poore mans throat youcould, + 
For ſome rich-griping Landlord you could grind : 
The face of his-poore Tenaant, ftretchthe law: + 
To ſcrve his turne, and guided by his Angels, - 

Speake Oracles more then the tongues of men, 

Then you could find exceptions, reſervations, - 

Stand at a word, a fillable, a letter, | 

Or coine ſome ſcruples ont of your owne bralnes, -- 

But in a caſe ſofull of equitie,: - . 

So charitable as this, you can findnothing, . 

I ſhall for ever hate all your profcflion. RE 
Ma. I doe beſeech your Highnefletoexcuſe me, 

I cannor doe more then your lawes will let me, 

Nor falfifie my knowledge, nor my conicience. : 

King, Then I am miſerable, riſe A4«1bo rite, - 
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T doe not aac thy hoteſtie, . 
But blame my owne hor Arage Pidnoles 
I would redecmethy life atanie price, | 45 
But the ſthr's crofſe ne,erucll fare condembesthet. #., | 

Con, Cortic fellowy wachmen, for now your: wowy 
fellowes. ; 
Watch. Icpleaſes youto call-v8'form 


Col 'doc it to encourage you tn yourefficele rack 


that we Commanders haye, your ork" omg cull your 
ſonldiers fellow-fouldicrs to 


2 Watch. Indeed and fo they doe, hours inzftcr Cutate 
rcading a ſtorie booke tother day tothar parpoſe. 

Con. Well I muſt ſkew'now what you bave'toidoe;for 
I myſclfe before I came to this prefermitic, was as fitniple 
as one of you,and for your betterdeftiuRtion,I willYeride 


my echintorwe parts. Firft, what is awatchmin.; Se- 
lic, what is the office ofa'watchman. For the fitft;if 


pn man aske mee what is a watchman, T may mifiver hits, 


he is a managothers arc, nay atradeſman, usa V intner, a 


Tayler, of the like, for they thavelong bilts. 
3 Wat, Hetclls us truencighbour,we haye bils thifeed. 
Con. For the ſecond, whatis his office; Tanfiwer, hee 


may by vertue of hisoffice reprehend anicperſon;or "ay 
ſons that walke the ſtreetes tos latear a fextcBIe Hoi. 


4 Wat. May wee indeed-emafter Conſtable? 
Con, Nay, if you mectanyof thoſerognegatfeſdimble 


| houres, you may by vertne of: your office commitHinito 
priſon, and then azketimwhither he'was pg! 


1 at. Why thats as much asmy Lord Majortiors. 
Con, True, my Lord Major can doe no'more then you 
in that point. 
* 2 a, But maſter Cobſtiblezwhar if he(ſhoinly refiftus ? 
Con, Why if hedoe refiſt;youm»y knock hitidowne, 
and then bid him ſtand; and:come before the Coriſtable. 'So 
now I thinke you'are Lufficiemtiic enſttyRed mares Hug 
your office, take your ſtands, you ſhall heare eg” wal 


The Heive. 

king at theſe ſcaſonable houres, I warrant you, ſtand cloſe. 
| Enter Engeno. 

Es, Now doe I take as much care to be apprehended, 


as others dce to ſcape the watch, I mult ſpeake tobe Over- 
| heard, and pans; t00, Or elle theſe dolts witl never con- 


CELVE MICE. pork | "g. 
"Con, Hearke, whogoes by + LA 
Ew, Oh my conſcience, my conſcience, the terrour of a 
guiltie conſcience. 


Con. How, conſcience talkes he of,he's an honeſt man 
IT warrant _ ler him paſſe. . 
2 Wa. 1,1,let him oatls 2001] night honeſt Gentleman. 
Eu. Tacleare wile officers, I muſt be plainer yet. 
That Gold, that curſed: Gold, that made mee poiſon him, 
made me polſon Experts, 
Con: How,made me poiſon him,he'sa knaye I warratit 
3 7/4. M. Conſtable has found bim already. * (him. 
Con, I warrant you a knave cannot paſſe mee,- goe re-. 
prehend him, Ile take his excommunication my ſelfe. 
1 #a. Comeafore the Conſtable. 
2 Wa. Come afore the Conſtable, 
Con, Sirrah,firrah,you would have ſcap d? would you, 
no ſirrah you ſhall know the Kings Officers have eyes to 
heare ſuch rogues as you,come firral-confefle who it was 
youpoiſon'J, he lookes like a notable rogue. us 
14, I doenotlikehislookes. 2 Wa. Nor I 
Co.You would deny. it, wonld youfirra?we hal fift you. 
Es. Alas M. Conſtable TR now denie what I "a: 
Aid you overheard megl poiſond Exge-fonto'L. Polimeres, 
1 Fa. Ohraſcall. : 2 Wa, My young Landlord. 
Cs Let him alone, the law ſhall por him, But fi rra 
where did you poiſon bim 2? . - 
En. Aboura daics journey hence; as hee was comming 
home from Athens I met him, andpoiſcne&him. 4 © © 1 
Con, But ſfirrah; who ſet youa worke ? conleſle, I fhall s 
find out the whole neſt of theſe rogues, ſpeake.”” '' © 
Eu, Count Uhr hired meto docits IST OE Wo ci 
H - = GA 


The H cre. 
Con, Obl raſcall. 62 S150 
| an - thae will heal: will fie. 

2 a. Ile beleeve nothing he ſayes; 

"3 a. beliea manof worſhip? 47, & noble man. 
| Con, Away vvith him, Ile heare no more remit him to 
priſon ; Pax oh ſhall beare of theſc things to morrow.,.. 
where ygu would be loth to heare um,come lets go, &v» 


NTTR_—_— 


GT > ed 7) > - I” ti 


Actus quintus. 


Enter Frankfin, Shallow, Lace, Franciſco, jn a Parſons habir, 
and a true Parſon othervviſe attired- 


Frank Le tak: your counſel! on He not be ſeenei in't, but. 
meet you when tis done, youle marric them ? 
 Fraxe. Feare not that fir, Ile ry the deed. 
Pranks I ſhal reſt thaukful to you,til then Ile leave you.. 
Sha. Ipray father leave us, wee know how to behave 
eur ſelves alone, mee thinkes Luce wes are too many by 


| , two yeETe 


Znce, You are merrie fir. exennt. 
wt, SH ancr Frank. 
Frank, Now they are ſure or never, poore Franci/co 

Thou met thy match, when thou durſtundertake 

Tooverreach me with tricks, where's now your Sunny 9. 

Fore heaven I cannot but applaud my braine, 

To take my davghter even again her will, 

And great with child by anan 49 her ſhame pabliſh'd, 

She cited tothe Court, and yet beſtow her 

On fach a fortune as rich Shallow is,. 

Nay-rhat which is the maſter-piece of all, © 

Make him hbcleevetis his, though henere'touch'd her,” 

IEmen ncre met wich crofles inthe world, 

There were no difference twixt the wiſe av#fooles, 

But Ile goe mecte um, when tis done, I fearenots : xi: 
+ "7, ner. 


The Heire. 
Enter Frasdi/co, Parſon, Shallow:;Lace. We 
Franc, Nay fret notnow, you have bcen worle abuv'd, 
If you had married her,ſhe neverloy'd you. _ 1 
Luce. 1 ever ſcort'd thy follic, and hated thee, though 
ſometimes afore my father T would make an Aﬀe of thee. 
_Shal.''Oh women, monſtrous women, little docs her 
father ktow who has marricd her. 7 7 
Luce, Yes, hee knowesthe Parſon married mce, and 
you can witncſle that, ; - 
Franc. And he ſhall know the Parſon will lye with her. 
Shal. Well Parſon, I will beereveng'd on all thy coate, 
© T willnot ploughan Acre of ground for you ta tythe, le 
rather paſtare my neighbours cattel for nothing, 
Par, Oh be more charitable fir, bid God give um joy. 
Shal. I care not greatclic if I doe, hee is not the firſt 
Parſon that has taken a Gente mans leaving. . 
Franc. wg rn you (ir? © ; | __ 
She, Yon gueſſe my meaning, 1 hope to have good luck 
to horite-fleſhnow ſhee is a 3 wit, th 
Franc, You havehaine with her then fir? 
Sha. cannot tell yon that, but if you ſaw a woman with 
child without lying with a man, then perhaps I have not. 
Luce, Impudent Coxcombe, dareſt thou ſay that ever 
thou layſt with-mee, didſt thoucver ſo much as kifle my 
hand in private ? : LS 
Sha. Theſc things muſt not be ſpoken of in companic. 
| £xuce, Thou know'it Fever hated thee. 
 Shal. But when you were 1th good humour you wonld 
tell me another tale, GIN 
Lwce, The foole is mad, by heaven my Franciſco I am 
wrong d. | Ho diſcovers himſelfe, 
Fravc; Then I muſt change my note, firrab unfay, what 
you have fpokeny ſwearc herg before the Parſon. and my 
ſelfe you never touch'd her,or Ite cureby throat,it is Fraw« 
c3/co threatens thee. | oe eo 
Shel. T am ma ſiveet cafe, what ſhould Idocnow ? her 
father thinkes I have mas Tdeny it hecle nov 
2. a dout- 
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The Heire:. 
a bout with me, if. fay kl this. xoung rogue Will cue. 
my throate. .. *r 119 n 2: 't {Gy Tad Hel 


" *Pyanc. Come will y you Tweare?., 
Shs. I would I were faire)y off, 1 Rnd loſe my LIN 


withall my heart, 1 ſweare.. Wt 
Franc. So, now thc uart free from any imputarion that 


| bis congue can fticke upon thee...... _ Enter Frankien, 


Frank... Well now 1 ſeetis done. +. 

Shat. Here's one ſhall talke with you-. 

Frank, God givc you joy lonne Shallow, 

Franc. T-thanke you fathers $1,” 

Frank. How's this, Franciſco in the Par Go vabins _ 

Franc. ft bavematricd her as you-bad mee fir, but. this 
was the truer Parſon of the two, he tied the knor, and this 
Gentkman 1s our witnefſe. . 

Frank. Tam undone, trumpet thou haſt betrayed thy 
ſelfe to beggtrie, ro ſhame belidesgand that in open:Courc, 
but take what thou haſkſought, hang, beg, and tarye,' llc 
never pitty” 'thee. - . Lice, Good It. 

Shal. I told you what would come on'ts | 

| Fraxk. How did your wiſdome loſe her? 

 Shat. 'Eeneas. you ſee, I was beguil *d,and ſo were you 

Frank: Frantiſco. take her, thoufecſt the portion thou 
art'like to have. 

* Fraxc. Tisſucha portion a5 will ever picaſeme,tut for. 


| hes lake be not .unnatugall,. - 


"Lite" Ty6e nor rejet.mefagher..*, -,:! 

Franc. But for the faulc, that ſbeemuſt Rb for}. or 
ſt:zm&ſhes fkeuld endure in Court, behold ber yet anun-: 
touch d Virgia, Cuſhion gome forthyhere fignior Shallow, 
rake'your chid unite you, make much of ir, it may prove 
as wiſeas the father.. . _ He fimgs 4he:Guſſiion at bim, 

"Frank: This is mare ſtrang 2 tothgr, ahLaceawertc 
thoy fo' ſlibtle fo deceive t by fe Ifes; and Mes 5 Well take hy! | 
c tis thine owne Choice: - 191455 2d8 
Fraxc, Sir wean force no bountiafrom yoonnder- 


fore anal content with yubat your, plealuer is4i; : by 


300 B 6 I 


-.The Heixe. 


> 1” Enter 'Ewphwer, Alphonſo. - 

Al. Yonder he 15 my a, *$he ih the Pardoocts) 
bite, be is thus diſgnis'd-about the bulineſle I rold you of, 
Ly/andro, (ee your noble father. | 

Ew, Weleome my long loſt ſonne from all che ftormes 
Of trovvning fortune thatthou haſt enday'd, - Swan > 
Intothy fathers araits.  *  - ; ga 

Lace. Is my Franciſconoblc ® | whe 

Frank, Lord Faphaes ſonne ! Iamamaz'd. 

Eup., I heare Ly/avdrothat youare married. _ 

Franc. Yesmy Lord, this ismy Bride,the daughter and 
heire of this rich gentleman, twas only ſhce that when my 
ſtate was nothing, my poore (clfe'end parefitage uriknown 
vouchſafed to know, nay grace mee vvith her love, her 
conHant love. \ 

Exp, Such merite muſt not be forgot my ſonne,- 
Daughter much joy'attend npon yourchoice. 7 GY», 

. Franc, Novy yvants but your conſent. _ X Greet 

Fran, Which with a willing'heart I'dobeſtorw, 72 | 
PArdgn me vyorthic fone, I have fo long EN 


. f & 3 


Emp. Eatnovy: Er [ maſt take thee ſad - 
V pon thy vvedding day; and let thee knoyv 

There is no pure and uncompounded j joy. 

Lent to mortality.indepthof vvoe' © |: 

Thou mct(t th g vas xs. thy parentage,” 

Thy elder brother Phzlocles muſt die; © 
And in his tragedie our name-and houſe” 

Hadſunk for ever, had not gratiousheaven+- 

Sent as acomfort to my childlefleage | 

Thy long loſt ſelfe ſupporter of the name; © 77? 
Franc, But-can thereibeno'meanesto ſave his life 2 
Enp. Alas there's none; the King hav4ang'ah oath 

Never to pardon him; bur:fince they fay 


Hig Majeiic ngpoars: a ouckldiave king - 


4936 H 3 Frans; 
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The Heire. 

Franc, Then am I wretched, like aman long blinde, 
That comes at laſt to ſee the wiſht-for Sun, 
- Bur findesit ir; eclipſe, ſuch is my caſe, 

To meet in this darke vyoe,my deareſt friends. 
Ewp, | Had you natheard this nevves before 


Lyſanaro ? 
Franc. Yes firiand did lament, Go 


- As for a vvorthie ſtranger, but nere knevy - 


My ſorrovy ſtood ingag'd by fuch &tye. © | 
As brotherhood,vyhere may vve ſee him fir? 
Emp. T his morning hce's arraign'd, pat off that habite 


you are in, and goc along with mc leave your friends here 


awhile, v 
Franc, Farewell father | 

Deare Zace till ſoone farevvell, nought butſo fad 

A chance could make me clovydy now, exetn.” 


Franks Well Lece thy choice has proov'd better then. 


; vvee expected, butthis cloud of gricfe has dimm'd our 


mirth, but'vvill I bope blovy over, heaven grant it may: 
And fignior Shallow, though you have miſs'd vvhatmy 
love meant you once, pray be my gueſt. 

Shal. I thanke youlir, Ile not be trange, 


Enter King, Nicawor, 


Ext 


King, Nicanor, I would find ſome privy place 
Where I might ſtand unſeene, unknowne of any. 


' To heare th'arraignement of young Phslocles. 


Ni. The Iudges are now entring,pleaſe you fir 
Here to aſcend,you may both heare and ſee. 
King, Well Ilegoevp, 
And like a jealous husband heare and fee 
That that will ſtrike me dead, am I a King 
And-cannot pardon ſuch a ſmall offence ? 
I cannot do't, nor am I Ceſar now, 
Luſt has uacrown'd me, and my raſh tane oath 
Has reft-me of a Kings prerogative, | 
Come, come Nicavoy helpe me to af; Dy 
And ſee thas fanlt that I want powerto mend, e/cendevr. 
: Enter 


_ The Heire 


Enter 3 Indges Virro, Poſpnetar,E npbats,Francifts, 
' »"Letvothoe, Citrimont Roſtro, © - | 
1 7s. Bring forth the Priſoner, where are the witnefles? 
Pol. Here my Lords, Inmthe wrong'd party, and the 
AR my man here , beſides the Officers that tooke them 
can juſtifie. | 
2 /s. That's enough. Enter Philecles with a guard 
1 Is;-Philecles ſtand to the Barre, and anſwer toſuch 
crimes as ſhall bee here objeRed againſt thy life, 
Reade the Enditement,. 
Phi. Spare that labour, 
" Tdoeconfeſle the fa& that I am charg'd with, 
And ſpeake as much as my aecufers can, 
As much asall the witnefles can prove, 
Twas I that ſtole away the daughter and Heire 
OfLord Polimetes, which wer't to doe againe 
Rather then loſe her, I againe would venture, - 
This was the fact : your ſentence honour'd fathers. 
Cler, Tis braveand reſolute, : 
1 Ix. A heavy ſentence noble Phlocles, 
And fuch a one, as Lcould-wiſh my ſclfe 
Off from this place, fome other might deliver, 
You muſt dye for it, death is your fentence., 
P's, Which I embrace wich wiltingnes, now my Lord 
Is your hate glutted yet, or is my life (to Polimetes. 
Too poore a facrifice to appeaſe the rahcour | 
Of your inveterate makice, if ir be to 
Invent ſome ſcandall that may after blor 
My reputation, father drie your teares, 
Weepe not for me, my death ſhall leave no ſta ine 
Vpon your bloud, nor bloton youMaire name : 
The honour'd aſhes of my Anceſtours 
- May ſtill reſt quiet in their teare-wet Vrnes \ 
For any fact of mine, I might have liv'd - 
If heaven had not prevented it, and foind- 
Death for ſome foule Jifhonourable aft. 
Brother farewell;no ſooner haye I found = 7o Franci/co, 
Bur 
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| Thi Heire. 
But Lmuſt leave thy wiſhid-for cottipan 


Farewell my deareſtlove;tivErhouRtil] _ «Sa 

And may ſotne one ofmore deſertthen I, ' 

Be bleſt in the enjoying whar Tloſe, ' 

I need not wiſh him! -happineſſe that has thee, 

For thou wilt bring i It, may he prove. as good -* 

As thouart worthy: »--* 
Lex. Deareſt P "ET HR "I 


% o by - *% _ 
Wi NS WI, . 


| Thereis noroome for any man but thee 


W ithin this brcſt, oh good my Lords 
Be mercifull, condemne us both together © 
Our faulrs are bothalike, why ſhonld the law 
Be partiall thus, and lay itall on him. 

1 14, Lady, I would we could as lawfilly 


Save him as you, he ſhould not dye for this. 


Enter Conſtable leading Engeniv. 
How row, whole that you have brought there? 
Con, A benefaRtor,and pleaſe your Lordſhips, 
I reprehended him in my watch hſt night,  . + 
Va ir, Irus is taken, 7. 
2 Iu, What's his offence ?  ' Cow. Murder, _ 
at, No M.Conſtable twas but poyſoning of a man; 
Con, Goe thou art a foole. - : 
Vir, Tam undone for ever, all will out. EET, 
3 1u. Whar proofes have you againſt him ? 
_ Con. His owne profeſſion if it pleaſe your honour... 
3 14, And that's an ill profeſſion tobe a RN ron 
mearſeſt he has confeſt the fact. - | 
({ 0n. Yes my Lord, he cannot deny it, - 
x 14. Did hee not name the party who it was that hiee 
* had poyſoned ? Con, Marry with reverencebe 
it ſpoken, it was Exgenso, my. Lord P olimetes his ſonne. 
Pot. How's this ! 010; | 
x /x. Hee dy'd long finceat: Athens - 
Pol. I cannottell what I ſhould chinke off "y 
. This tsthe man thar lately brought me newes 
| My ſonne was living. 


23 Is: 


The Hoire. 
2 7#, Fellow ſtand roche barre, thou hearſt thy aceu- 
ation, what canſt cho ſay ? 
Enge. Ah my good Lord, 
I cannot now deny what [ have faid, 
This man orcheard nie,” 46ay bjccding heart 
Was airkinga Tree my cr Abe 
Co,'Trold himant ſhall pleafe year Lordſhipg,the kings 
Officers had oyes ro hearefuch raicalls. 
1 in... You have beene carcfidll in your office Conſtable, 
You may nov leave your priſoner. 
Cov. lle leave the fellon with your Lordthip Wot.” 
1 1s. Farewel good Con. Murder I ſee will out, ex. Lox: 
W bis didſt thos poxrſon him ? - 
Enge. I waspoore, and want made me be hir'd. 
2 1s. Air'd, by whom ? 
Euge. By Count FVirro, there he ſtands. 
'Urr. Idoe beſcech your Lordſhips not to credite what 
this baſe fellow ſpeakes; I am innocerit. | 
1 /u,” doc beleeve youarc, firrah ſpeake cruth, 
You. have not long to live. - 
Ewge. Pleaſc it your Lordſhip 1 may relate the magner- 
2 nu. Doe. 
Emnge. Eugenio was alive, when firſt the newes 
Was {pcad i Syracuſe that he wasdead, 
W hich falſe report Count Firro crediting, 
Became an carneſt ſvitor to his ſiſter, 
Thiaking her Hcire, but finding afterwards 
Her brother liv'd, and comming home ' 
Nt adaies journey hence, he ſent me to him, 
And with a promite of five hundred crownes 
Hir'd me to poiſon him, that this is truc 
Here's his o-vne hand co witneflc it agrioſt him ; 
Pica'e it your Lordſhips to peraſe the writing. 
1 /v. Thisis his hand. 
2 1s. Sureas live, I have ſcene Warrants from him 
with jſt theſe charafters. 
3 /n, Befides methinkes this felloyyes tale is _ 
| I | '  Pobs 


\_ Pol. Tistootrue,) neſt. niet; 
This fellowes ſauddaine going from-my houſe 

Put me into a feare. Soxk brows Ky 

What can you ſay to cleare youof this murder? ; | 

Vir. Nothing my Lords, I muſt-confeſſe the fat: 

27s. Why then againſt you both doe I pronotince- 
Sentence of death.  eAmb. Thelawis juſt. 

| Pol. Wretch that Iam, is my diflembledgricke | 
Turn'd to trne ſorrow ?-were my acted teares - 
Bat prophecies of my cnſuing woe, 
And is he trucly dead? oh pardon me 
Deare Ghoſt of my Ewgeno, twas my fault 
| That calld this haſty vengeance fromthe gods : . - 
And ſhortend thusthy life, for whil&-with trickes- 
I ſought to faſten wealth upon our-houle. . 
I brought a Canniball to be the grave 
Of m2: and mine, baſe; b!oudy, murderous.Count.. 

Pr. Vile Couſner, cheating Lord, diflembler.: 

1 Iu. Peace, ſtop the mouth of malediRion there,- 
This 1s no place to ralle 1n. | 

Es, Ye juſt powers, 

That to the qualicy of mans offence 

| Shape your correCting rods, and puniſh there 

W here he has finn'd, did not.my bleeding heart 
- Beare ſuch a heavy ſhare in this daies woe, - 

| I could withafrce foule applaud your juſtice. 

Pol. Lord Exphnes and Philocdas forgive me, 
To make amends, I know's impoſsible, 
For what my, malice wrought ; bur I would faine. 
Doc ſomewhat that might teſtific my griete 
And truercpentance. = 

Euge. This is that I look for. 


 Ewp. Y are kind toolate my Lord, had you bcene thus. 


When need requir'd, y*had fay'd your ſclfe and me, 
Our hapleſfle ſonnes, but if your griefe be truc, 

I can forgive you heartily. Phi. Andl.. 
Eng, 


The Heire. 
Exge. Now comes my-puc.'my Lord Poljmetes, 
Vander correRion let me aske one queſtion, 
Pol. What queſtion? ſpeake. | | 
&ws. If this young Lord ſhould live, would you beſtow 
your daughter willingly upon him, wounld you wy Lord ? 
Pol. As willingly asT would breath my (elfe, 
Ewuge. Then dry all your eyes, | 
There's no man here ſhall have a cauſe to weepcy 
Your life is ſav'd, Lewcothee is no Heire, (to Philockes. 
Her brother lives, and that cleares you Count /5rre 
Of your ſuppoſed murder... AZ. Hows lives: 
Euge. Yea lives tocall thee brother Philor/es, 
Les. Oh my deare brother. He diſcovers himpſelfe. 
Pol. My ſonne, welcome fromdeath.  — 
Eu, Pardon me good my Lord, that Fthus long 
Have from your knowledge kept ary (elfe conceal'd, 
 Myend was honeſt. Rn 
Pol. I (ce it was,  _ 
And now ſonne Philocter give me thy hand, 
Here take thy wife,ſhe loves thee Idare ſweare, 
And for the wrong thatT intended thee, | 
Her portion ſhall be double whatT meant it- 
Ph. I thanke your Lordſhip, 
Pol. Brother Enphnes, 
I hope all enmity is now forgoc 
betwixt our houſes. 
Emp. Let it be ever ſo, I doe imbrace your love. 


Vir. Well,my life is ſay'd yettthough my wench beloſt, 


God give you joy. Phi. Thankes good my Lords 

x: /#, How ſuddenly this tragicke ſccanc is chang'd, 
And torn'd to Comaezdic. 21». Tis very ſtrange. 
Fol. Let us conclude within. 
King: Stay, and take my joy with you- from bone. 

Enp. His Majcfty is comming downe, let us attend. 

* Enter Kivy- 

King. Theſe jarres are well clos'd up, now Philecles, 

W hat my rath oath deny'd _ this bleft houre 
T a 


T he King ſpakes 


And 


____ Tie Harte. 
And happy accident has rough 10 pale - 
The ſaving of thy lifes 
Phi. A life my Licge, 
Th«t ſhall be cyer ready to be ſpent 
Vponyour ſervice. + | 
King. Thankes good Philce/er.” 
But where's the man whoſe happy preſence YON 
All this unlook'd-for ſport : where 1$ eas Xapark ? 
Ewuge. Here my dread Liege, - 
King, Welcome to Syracuſe, - 
Wclcome Eugenio, prithee aske fome boone 
That may requite the good that thou haſt done. 
Eng. Ithanke your art rd what I have donc 
Needes no uit but I havea fate - 
Vato Lord &wpbaes, picalc it your Majeſty 
To beto him ag intcrceflor for me, - 
I make no queſtion butT ſhall obtaine. 

King, What i isit ? ſpeake, it ſhall be granted thee. 
Emge. Thatit would plcate him tobritow on me 
His Neece, the faire and vertuous Lady Lads. © © 
Emp. With all my beart, I know will pleaſe her well, 
Thave often heard her prailſc Eugenio, | 

It ſhall be done within. . 
King. Then here all ſtrife ends, 
Ile be your gueſt my ſcite to day, & belpe 
To ſolemnize this double marriage. 
Pol. Yoarroyall preſence ſhall much honour us. 


King. Theo leade away, the happ knot ( 
Condadesialove two houſes enmity, Feet 
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| Pr Flere us fall n from her inheritance , 

But has obtain d ber love; you may edvance 
Her higher yet ; and from your pleas d bands give 
A dowry, that will make her truely live. 
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